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J;otes and eommellf
BY THE EDITORS

) The UN, 1945 ~ 1955
Ten years ago this month,
while American troops were engaged in the bloody battle for
Okinawa, the statesmen of the
United Nations met in San
Francisco to give peacetime per• manence to their wartime union.
Out of this meeting came the
Charter of the United Nations.
In the decade since June 26,
1945, alignments and alliances
among the nations have changed
90
so radically that it is hard to remember what the actual setting
was Ior the signing of the Char~ ter. We are closer, far closer, to
our wartime enemies than we
4
are to some of our wartime
• allies. Countries such as Germany, Italy, Communist China,
and Japan which today play key

roles in world affairs are not
represented in the UN. At least
one country which counted as
one of the Big Five in 1945 sits
like a ghost in a chair which
everyone else ignores.
The failure of the UN to preserve and extend the status quo
as of 1945 has saddened many of
its friends and exercised many
of its critics. What both the
friends and the critics forget is
that the UN was not set up to
make peace. It was set up to
maintain the peace which it was
supposed the victorious allies
would establish. What seems to
be the failure of the UN is, in
reality, the failure of the wartime allies to organize the sort
of world order that the UN was
supposed to supervise and maintain.
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The unreadiness of the victorious nations to set up such a
world was evident from the
very start, most evident in the
insistence of the great powers
(ourselves most insistent of all)
upon the right of veto. But
again, it is not the veto as such
that has paralyzed the UN, but
rather the kind of thinking that
led to an insistence upon the
veto.
There are many now who
have lost faith in the UN and
propose to scrap it. We do not
share the almost mystic loyalty
and affection that some of the
champions of the UN seem to
feel toward it, but we would ask
its critics and detractors what
more effective agency they propose to set in its place. In the
past decade, the UN has accumulated a fairly formidable
list of solid accomplishments,
most of them unglamorous and
therefore unheralded. At a minimum, it has furnished us with
the nearest thing we have to a
world conscience. But until a
better answer is suggested, men
of good will should continue to
support its faltering and tentative steps.

Bandung
Whatever its faults and failings, the UN looks pretty good

when it is set against the kind -.
of possible alternative that was
represented by the Bandung
Conference. Better a hesitant ._
and weak world organization
than any sort of regional organ- ....
ization constructed upon a base ~
of race or accumulated grudges.
Fortunately, humanity found
its spokesman also at Bandung. ..
There were men from Iraq, from
Turkey, from Ceylon, and from
the Philippines who could set ..
the past in its proper perspective as they looked at the reali- ~
ties of the world of 1955 and
projected their vision into the < •
years to come. But however
much comfort we may take from 1
their expressions of intelligent
cosmopolitanism, the unhappy
fact remains that Bandung represented a surrender, on the part
of the peoples of Africa and
Asia, to one of Western man's •
most vicious sins: the sin of
racial pride.
Thus has the bread which we •
cast upon the waters come back
to us after many a day. Bandung
gave a new meaning to the color._
line and we in the West are only
beginning to realize what it
means to stand on one side of ~
that line, confronting t h r e e
times our number on the other tside.
•
It is a bit late now for us to
begin acting as we should have
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acted toward our non-white
neighbors all these years. Even
a genuine r e p e n t a n c e and
amendment of life is likely to be
interpreted as opportunistic now.
And yet, what has always been
morally right now becomes practically essential. We must come
to terms with these non-white
neighbors of ours. We must eliminate the last remaining vestiges
of the color line.
The warning which first appeared in these pages last Fall
of the danger of a realignment
of our world along racial lines
has been taken up since Bandung by writers and commentators who enjoy a wider
reputation than we do. The encouraging thing about Bandung
was that there are still powerful
forces in the non-white world
who stand on the side of cosmopolitanism. But even those
who wish to be our friends stand
by us in expectation that we will
eventually outgrow our infantile preoccupation with skin
color. We ought to realize that
these people are sticking their
necks out for us, in much more
than a merely figurative sense.

Useful Man
..

The man is a Jew or, as the
hate papers that come to our
desk prefer to put it, a kike. If
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he came to our town, there are
certain places where he would
not be welcome. Less than a mile
from where these lines are being
written, there is a subdivision
where he would not be permitted to buy property, nor his descendants after him. There are
numerous colleges and universities which would have admitted
him in his youth only if there
were still openings in the quotas
established for members of his
nationality.
The man is a scientist attached
to the staff of a university. He is
one of those who are included in
the cartoon caricature which
frequently appears on the front
page of one of our most widely
circulated daily papers, bucktoothed, cross-eyed, and clad in
seedy gown and battered mortarboard. To the editors of our
country's largest magazine combine, he is an "egghead." In the
popular imagination, an egghead is anyone except a laborer
who makes less than $10,000 a
year. Eggheads are generally believed to be either Communists
or Communist-fronters. Never
having been in the employ of the
government, the man's security
status is unknown.
But the man has given us all
a discovery which promises to
protect most of our children
from a costly and disfiguring

4
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disease. And so some have proposed that the man be given a
medal. Others have suggested
naming streets after him. Many
have written him personal letters
of thanks. Some have sent him
money. And it is good to see
such generous responses to a man
whose work has been crowned
with a success which all of us
share.
But the man Is more than a
name, more even than the discoverer of a polio vaccine. He is,
first of all, a man-a man who,
by virtue of birth and occupation, is a second·class citizen.
Nothing that he can say, or do,
or give us will ever erase that
hazard of birth which made
him a "kike", and only a clean
break with all that he is doing
in his daily work could remove
the denigratory label of "egghead." He remains, therefore, a
man to be used, and even to be
honored for his usefulness, but
not to be accepted as a neighbor, a fraternity brother, or a
"solid citizen." And it's a shame,
because, in addition to being a
public benefactor, Jonas Salk
seems to be a very likeable guy.
~

Using The Bible
It suddenly occurred to us one
day last week that, outside the
Bible and the catechism and an

article which appeared in this
magazine a couple of years ago,
we had never seen the commandment, "Thou shalt honor
thy father and thy mother," in
print. What prompted the
thought was our unexpectedly
coming upon the commandment,
in 24-point type, in the advertising section of The National
Geographic Magazine. And it
was something of a letdown to
find the authority of the commandment being enlisted on behalf of the Monument Institute
of America, a trade association
committed to the task of defending the s t o n e grave-marker
against the competitive onslaughts of the flush-with-theground metal marker.
The contention of the stonemarker people is that one fails
to fulfill his filial obligations if
he fails to provide mother or
father with a memorial inscribed
in sufficiently large letters to be
visible from a distance. It is not
enough that the loved one be decently laid away. Filial piety demands that the location of the
remains be advertised in a manner commensurate with the
wealth of the survivors. Thus
does each generation find new
and deeper meanings in the
Scriptures.
The same week which brought
us the monument ad brought
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• also word from Oklahoma that
a Rev. Mr. Nuckols had enlisted
the members of his congrega., tion in a Bible-reading marathon
... in the course of which the whole
of the Revelation would be
• read, beginning with the first
chapter of Genesis and ending
-1.
with the last chapter of the
... Apocalypse. National magazines
ran pictures of the affair, in~
eluding posterior views of weary
"' saints catching a few winks
while waiting out their next
"" trick at the lectern. This is perhaps what the Rev. Mr. Nuckols
1
l had in mind when he stated that
f'>
the purpose of the marathon
was to make people aware of the
Bible.

'..o.

And at the end of that same
Bible-conscious week we caught
a glimpse of our fellow-editor,
• Mr. Paul Hutchinson of the
Christian Century, his head
bloody but, we hope, unbowed
under the storm of brickbats
,. which had been hurled at him
from all quarters for having had
1
the temerity to suggest, in a re.. cent issue of LIFE, that there
are some significant differences
between the Christian Gospel
~ and the teachings of a "cult of
reassurance" whose best-known
~ exponent is Dr. Norman Vincent
~Peale. Trouble with Hutchinson
is, he doesn't know how to use
the Bible.

••
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Jabberwocky
We have before us a report
from a southern Indiana newspaper to the effect that "in
twenty minutes, Sam Adkins,
Sunday editor of the Louisville
Courier-Journal, who speaks 260
words per minute, told Rotarians . . . that the world is sitting on the brink of another
war-the biggest yet, that 'we
are right up to our necks' in
foreign affairs today; that subconsciously 'we are about to
commit race suicide;' that 'we
must figure out now how to prevent the war after this next one'
and that a possible solution to
the world situation today along
with religion might be the formation of a world development
company."
We shall treasure this report,
for it is a masterpiece from an
age which has been chiefly
characterized by its inability to
be either very good or very bad,
either very wise or very ignorant.
Brother Adkins, speaking at the
rate of 260 words a minute, has
managed to capsulize into one
twenty-minute talk every important wild idea of our day.
His ignorance has in it some of
the same innocence that one
finds, at the opposite end of the
scale, in the wisdom of Socrates.
Planning a world which is to
follow World War III is like
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planning one's 1tmerary after
one has jumped from a tenstory building. There may be
circumstances which allow one
no alternative except to jump.
But in such circumstances, one
would be well-advised to examine his conscience and prepare
his soul to meet its Maker. Planning ceases at the window ledge.
But even if, by the grace of
God, the world should survive
its ten-story jump, we think that
Brother Adkins' program of rehabilitation plumbs some new
depths of naivete. "Along with
religion," a fund of twenty billion dollars (half government,
half private) would be set up to
capitalize a world development
company which would, presumably, bring Prosperity to the
backward lands of the world.
Two questions necessarily suggest themselves: 1) what makes
Brother Adkins think we are going to have the twenty billions
at the end of World War III?
and 2) might we not need the
twenty billions to repair our
own war damage? Or is it assumed that no enemy may touch
this "Heaven-rescued land"?
We find thinking and chattering like this truly frightening.
It may well be that World War
III will come, but until it breaks
upon us we must continue to
hope, pray, and work single-

mindedly for peace. A part of
the total quest for peace must be
a realistic understanding of what
World War III would actually
be like. This is no time for
chatterboxes clipping away at the
rate of 260 words a minute to
go filling the heads of innocent
Rotarians with a lot of nonsense.

•
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Impressions of Travel
In the past month, it has been #
necessary for us to do quite a lot
of traveling through the Mid- ~
west. We find it difficult to sort c .
out the impressions that we have
brought back with us. In their "''
sum, they add up to a feeling of
unease, but whether the grounds
for this unease lie in ourself, or .,.
in what we saw, we do not
know.
This is a time of almost unbelievable building. Whole towns •
have sprung up in what were
grain fields this time last year.
The towns all look very much .,
alike. They seem to be inhabited
by people who all look very '
much alike. These people are all ..
very busy, mostly doing things
to their houses and yards. They
are clean people, healthy people, 'Better-Homes-and-Gardens type
of people. They are well-adjust- ~
ed. They smile easily. They be-~
lieve in having large (3 or 4
children) families and seem to

l
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" spend a surprisingly large part
. of their time discussing the best
interval between conceptions.

But this is also a time of al'- most unbelievable decay. Our
,.. destination on most of our
travels has been some large city
and what we have seen in those
._ cities can not be put into words.
Our big cities are literally rotting. Whole sections of them
have become literally uninhabit' able. We have farm relatives
._. who (and we mean this in the
most literal sense) provide their
pigs with better living accommodations than some of our fellowAmericans enjoy. What sustains
these people in their misery, we
do not know. Perhaps despair
~ anesthetizes the heart against the
hurts which are too much for
flesh and blood.

..

...

And through it all, this is a
time of travail for our countrynot for our constitution or our
laws or our social structure or
our economic system, but for our
country, the lands and the
• waters which less than four centuries ago lay calm and beautiful
between two great, protecting
~ oceans. Here and there, one still
finds vestiges of that beauty.
.,. But the predatory hand of man
v reaches out farther each year
and Nature shivers and shrivels
at his touch. It is manifest that
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we do not love our country. We
could not so misuse her if we did.

Einstein
Of all of the men who have
lived in our day, Albert Einstein
was one of the ten we would
most wish to have known. He
was a giant whose shadow will
lie across the ages. And from all
accounts he was a great personality. Some have called him a secular saint.
But as we look back now to
his life and death, it must be
said also that he was a profoundly tragic man. All that Albert
Einstein had been was reduced,
within 24 hours after his death,
to a dish of ashes and some laboratory specimens. This was apparently as he wanted it. This
was apparently his definition of
the meaning and destiny of man.
We could wish that those who
claim to be related to the Infinite might stand as humbly and
reverently under Its shadow as
Einstein stood. We could wish
that those who claim to possess
the Truth might love It as deeply and pursue It as heartily as
Einstein did. But there is even
in the humility and the reverence
of the unbeliever a kind of impertinence and there is in the
unbeliever's quest for a Truth
which he never expects to find

8
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a kind of insolent idolatry. Einstein, the humblest of men, was
also the best example of a certain kind of arrogance: the arrogance of the creature who, having searched the universe and his
own mind, finds no essential
difference between himself and
the animals, and thus denies the
purposes of his Creator.
Certainly we have no desire
to stand in judgment upon a
man whose greatness stands
above either praise or censure.
But it was his very greatness that
made him a peculiarly dangerous
guide in his lifetime and which
will continue to threaten men's
souls in the years to come.
Smaller men, looking up to the
giant, will say, "The wisest
among us saw God only far off
in the dim and unapproachable
distance. Can we hope to come
even as close as he did?" And so
the tragedy of Einstein's life will
be repeated in lives modelled
after his-lives which find their
destiny in the incinerator and
on the dissecting table.
This will be tragic enough for
individual souls thus deluded
and lost. But it will be equally
tragic for the civilization, and its
values, within which an Einstein
could live and work. Humanism,
as a definition of man and of his
universe, has no long-term survival value. It is an intermediate

stage between two self-consistent ..
views of man: that which sees
man as a child of God, made a
little lower than the angels, and ...
that which sees man as a beast.
Einstein's life and accomplish- ~
ments bore eloquent testimony •
to the former view. His death
was the death of a beast.
~

Eloquent Witness
A word of special commendation and congratulation is in
order for the officers and memhers of the Lutheran Women's
Missionary League of the Lutheran Church-Missouri S y n o d.
Faced with a situation which
would have prevented their nonwhite members from participating freely in their annual con·
vention, scheduled for this summer in a Southern city, the officers of the L WML simply cancelled the convention. Thus
clearly, sharply, and unequivocally the women of a large
church body testified to the
oneness of the Body of Christ.
It is a testimony which should
provoke many to emulation.
We were pleased also that,
according to the press announcement of the LWML's action,
their decision was taken with
the knowledge and approval of
the leaders of their church.
Pleased as we were, we were not
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greatly surprised by this action
of the church leadership. Historic Christianity knows no dif~ ference between races for, like
Her Lord, the Church does not
look upon the outward man, but
.., upon the inward man. Nevertheless, it is encouraging to see such
a re-assertion of the truth, especially in view of attacks which
~
have been made (too often quite
properly) upon the churches as
"the last stronghold of segregation."
More and more religious,
civic, and charitable organizaI ' tions are making it a matter of
practise not to schedule their
national conventions for any
community which would limit
the freedom or the accommodations of their non-white mem-

....
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bers. This, we think, is fair
enough. A genuine sympathy for
another man's weaknesses or
failings does not require that one
imitate or adjust to them. One
of the most eloquent warnings
one can deliver to an erring
brother is to refuse to partake in
his sins, however "understandable" those sins may be.
At the same time, such a
warning must always be delivered
in a spirit of genuine humility.
We were happy to see the
LWML act as it did without
reading a long, self-congratulatory homily on proper racial attitudes. Their action spoke for
itself, and it spoke with an eloquence far greater than the eloquence of words.

.

AD
LIB.
------------By

A L FR E D

Speaking of the old popular
notions on foreign peoples that
most of us hold, Han Su-Yin remarked in his recent book, "The
impassive, inscrutable, reserved
Oriental is another myth. There
is no people less reticent, more
eager to discuss their physical
ailments and their mental interiors than the Chinese."
Another popular assumption
is that all of the British are highly self-restrained and reticent in
the company of strangers. Several
incidents that occurred to me
just eleven years ago on June 7th
indicate that it isn't safe to generalize but that there are some
very restrained E n g 1 i s h m e n
around.
June 6, 1944, was D-day for
the Allied assault on the Normandy beaches. Our ship, loaded
with troops, left England on the

late afternoon of June 5th and
followed a mine-swept path to
France. We were the lead ship
in this armada, since the Commodore aboard was charged with
the responsibility of getting this
particular fleet safely across the
channel and set for action off
the appropriate beaches.
From our top deck, the sight
of this long line of hundreds of
ships strung out single file to the
horizon was indescribable. We
arrived off the beaches just after
midnight and sat there, dark and
silent, five miles from shore and
watched the aerial bombing by
1500 planes, and the pre-dawn
shelling from the destroyers and
cruisers. Then we moved up to
within three miles, unloaded
troops in our landing boats, and
waited for the barrage from the
battleships to end. At H-hour
10
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thousands of soldiers hit the
beaches.
Since there are no facilities for
handling the wounded and the
dead on a hostile beach, it was
our duty to load casualties of the
first landings aboard and take
them back to England. All
morning the boats that took in
• fresh troops came back with
casualties. Early in the afternoon
we started back and arrived in
~ Southampton around 1 a.m., the
first ship to return from the
~
Normandy invasion.
After unloading we sailed for
Falmouth and anchored in the
Falmouth Bay around 10:30 that
morning. At noon the Captain
permitted a large percentage of
the crew to go ashore on liberty.
An engineering officer, named
Rodehau, and I went ashore together bent on getting away from
anything that looked like war or
had anything to do with things
military. We decided to try to
find an ancient inn, the Pandora
Inn, which one of us had once
seen on a postal card and which,
~ presumably, was somewhere in
this general area. There was no
road leading directly to it, but it
~ was described as being on one of
the estuaries of the Falmouth
Bay.
We boarded a dilapidated bus
and headed for the fishing village of Mylor, seven miles away.
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The driver let us out on the
main and only street in Mylor,
formerly a town of several hundred but now containing less
than a hundred inhabitants,
none of whom were visible when
we alighted. Just as we hit the
street it began to rain. We
looked up and down the street
of this extremely dismal town
but no one was visible and the
dull gray walls gave the houses
an appearance of being empty.
Just then a lady stuck her
head out of the door of a cottage
across the street and invited us
in out of the rain. The cottage
contained two rooms and was as
comfortable a spot as we had
seen in months. A fire burned in
the large fireplace which also
contained a Cornish range. The
three of us sat in front of the
fire talking. The lady told us of
her son who was presently fighting in Australia and she told us
about the town, how the mines
in the hills in back of the town
had sent their silt into the water
of the bay and had ruined fishing and thus deprived most of the
villagers of a living, how little
by little the population of the
town had dwindled.
For a while she busied herself
over a kettle on the stove and
it turned out that she had boiled
a fresh egg for each of us. She
thought we might be hungry for

12
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something so difficult to come
across as a fresh egg. Since she
had only one chicken, these two
eggs were quite a sacrifice on her
part. But we ate them and I can
remember no egg ever having
tasted so good, particularly because we hadn't had a fresh egg
in months. If the British are restrained, reticent, and cold to
strangers, then this lady didn't
fit the pattern.
It stopped raining in a short
while, so Rodehau and I asked
directions to Pandora Inn, our
destination. She told us which
path to follow over the hills and
we started out. After walking
several miles uphill and down
we found the Inn at the head of
a small harbor which lay below
us.
Pandora Inn is said to be over
600 years old and is a classic example of an ancient inn. It had
been remodeled inside several
times, but not since the Elizabethan period. Its walls were of
stone, two to three feet thick,
and white-washed to a brilliant
white. The roof was thatch,
rounded on the sides and cut
sharply on the front and back
edges. On the ground floor were
two public rooms, each with a
large fireplace and high-backed
benches. Upstairs were several
sleeping rooms, their small win-

dows overlooking the harbor
below.
If we were looking for peace
and quiet, and we were, we certainly found it there. We sat for
a while in the Inn and then decided to return to Mylor by a
different path. A narrow stone
trail followed the edge of the
water and we started walking
along it. Shortly we came across
an elderly couple tending a
beautiful garden of flowers and
vegetables. As we were looking
they came over to the fence and
started a conversation. We talked
for half an hour, mostly about
the garden, and just before we
left, the lady asked us to wait a
minute, and as we waited, she
picked a box of strawberries for
us to eat on the remainder of
our walk. Again there was no
evidence of coldness or restraint.
We walked for another mile
on the stone path and stopped
again to admire a very charming
cottage that was built on land
which jutted into the water. It
was a small cottage of stone,
with many small-paned windows.
Flowers were everywhere, and
mses of almost every shade of
pink and red grew up the side
of the house and on to the lower
part of the roof. Just to the left
from where we were standing, a
path came down from the hills,
and as we were standing there a
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man came down the path. He
was taken slightly aback at finding two U. S. Navy people stand·
ing there in such an out-of-theway spot.
He didn't show his surprise,
but one could sense it. He didn't
show it because he was in appearance and in so many other
""~ ways the popular idea of what
an Englishman should be. He
was dressed in knickers and carried a walking stick. His age was
difficult to judge but from the
lines on his face we gathered he
was in his 60's.
He greeted us rather perfunctorily with a grunt and our association would have ended
there except we all started off
along the same path and common courtesy required him to
engage in conversation since we
were all walking together. While
_.. we walked the next half mile we
had a rather restrained conversation. We had found one
.. Englishman who, though polite
and courteous, was also quite
r reticent and far from warm in
-' his approach to strangers.
At a gate, leading to a house
set back from tl1e path, he
stopped. This was his home. Be-
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fore parting he made a few comments on the invasion of the previous day. "It must have been
quite a show," he said. We
hadn't mentioned the invasion
to each other or to anyone else
that day but we couldn't refrain
from saying now, "Yes, it was;
we were there."
For a moment we thought his
surprise might show, but years of
practised control won out and
his expression didn't change. His
voice, however, was significantly
louder when he said, "I say, boys,
this is most unusual. The next
time you are walking by here,
you must stop in for a drink."
At that he made an aboutface and strode rapidly up to
his house and we walked on.
Because of the invitation he extended to stop in the next time
by, we thought we had broken
even his strong reserve, and that
the popular idea of the restrained British could be tossed
out as false. It wasn't until we
had almost reached Mylor, two
miles farther on, that it occurred
to us the odds against our ever
walking by his remote, almost
inaccessible residence again were
well over a million to one.

The Role Of Assumptions In
Scientific Thought
By

PAUL

A.

ZIMMERMANN,

..

President

CC>ncordia Teachers College, Seward, Nebraska

Physical chemistry is considered a difficult subject. I shall
never forget one sweltering summer session devoted largely to
acquiring a speaking acquaintance with this challenging area
of scientific thought. But it is
not the difficulty of the course
that rises in memory. It is rather
one epic day on which our pro·
fessor, after several hours of
leading the class through a maze
of chemical and mathematical
propositions, finally finished the
derivation of an important
equation. "Gentlemen," he told
us, "This equation is valid and
useful, but it will yield correct
answers only so long as the many
assumptions we made in its derivation are met. To the extent
that there are deviations from
the simplifying assumptions we
made, the equation will give
eroneous results."
I haven't used that particular
formula from physical chemistry
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for a long time now. But the
professor's concluding remark
emphasized one of the truly important factors of s c i e n t i f i c "
thought. A good scientist is always aware of the assumptions
he has made and that the verity #
of his conclusions depends on
those assumptions.
An assumption is something
we take for granted. No argument is given to support it. We
may put it into words, or we
may use it without explicit men- ._
tion. It is something which we
consider to be reasonable. We
may make it because we haven't
the time or the inclination to
establish it as a fact. Or we may
make it because the nature of
the case requires it. We may be ,.
unable to test it by proper investigation, because it is based
on things which happened in f.
the past or which are inaccessible
for direct study. It is unproved.
Yet it is needed as a part of the lr
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chain of reasoning upon which
our conclusions depend.

Assumptions may be very narrow in scope; or they may be
very broad. They are involved
in simple experiments in grade
• school science just as surely as
t
they lie behind the most complicated research in nuclear physics.
~ They
are indispensable to
~
science. Dressel and Mayhew's
General Education: Explorations
~ in Evaluation contains a chapter
on "Objectives in Science." In a
section on the scientific point of
~ view they give a list of fourteen
basic assumptions which every
scientist uses, regardless of the
field of his specialty. They are,
in fact, the assumptions made
~
by the men who a few centuries
~
ago inaugurated the age of modem science. The list includes
~ such
universally accepted assumptions as: the principle of
objectivity, the principle of con-. sistency, of causality, of uniformity, of simplicity. These are
r assumptions which have been
found fruitful of swift and sure
progress in science. Because of
their success in guiding researchthey are regarded as reliable.
1 But they remain assumptions.
~
By their nature they are unprovable.
•
It is in dealing with specific
investigations that one needs to
be particularly wary of assump-

1
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tions. Darrell Huff points out in
his interesting book, How to Lie
with Statistics, that all surveys
involving the solicitation of
answers from the general public
involve the assumption that
people tell the truth. This
sounds reasonable. But Huff
warns that such an assumption
is not to be taken lightly. He
cites the case of a magazine survey which produced figures
demonstrating that more people
read Harpers than True Story.
The error of this conclusion was
exposed by publishers' figures
showing that the circulation of
True Story was e n o r m o u s I y
greater than that of Harpers.
C a r e f u 1 investigation showed
that the techniques used in the
survey were faultless. The error
lay in the assumption that
people would tell the investigators the truth. The assumption was in error, and it totally
destroyed the validity of the results of the survey.
The great English philosopher
and scientist, Sir James Jeans,
once wrote that in real science a
hypothesis can never be proved
true. It can be proved to be
wrong, because experiments may
show it to be in error. But if a
certain number of experiments
agree with the hypothesis, this
does not constitute absolute
proof that the hypothesis is cor-
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rect. Future observations may
still show it to be wrong. After
many, many experiments have
been performed the probability
of this happening becomes quite
small, but it still exists.
Dr. James B. Conant, however,
makes the point that if assump·
tions lead to right conclusions
again and again, if one experiment after another checks out
correctly, we may properly regard the assumptions as trustworthy. In his book, Science and
C o m m o n S en s e, Dr. Conant
writes, "We shall consider experiments which have been often
repeated with the same results
(within certain limits of error);
we shall assume that under the
same set of conditions, the
phenomena are in all details
reproducible. Such assumptions
may be regarded as an act of
faith but hardly more so than
similar assumptions made by the
smelter of ore, the agriculturist,
the navigator, the operator of
pumps, the glass blower, and
countless other artisans."
It is this possibility of checking the trustworthiness of many
assumptions and of hypotheses
involving them that prevents
scientific theories from piling
up in one great chaotic pile. If
one proposes a hypothesis, it immediately suggests various experiments which may be con-

ducted to check the predictions ,.
the hypothesis makes. If the hypothesis proves incapable of
leading to correct prediction or -..
explaining phenomena in a satisfactory way, it is revised or rejected completely. If it proves of '•
value, the hypothesis and its
.,
underlying assumptions are advanced to a position of more ,.
honor and reliability. Thus the
successful experiments conducted
with the Salk polio vaccine lend J..
support to the hypotheses which
led to its preparation and to _.
whatever assumptions may have
been made in the entire attack •
on the problem.
But there are areas of scientific thought where it is impossible to apply experimental
techniques in an effort to verify
)
hypotheses with their underlying
assumptions. Occasionally things tare beyond our reach. In his
book on Physics and Philosophy
Jeans gives the example of the
spectral lines found in the light
emitted by the star Sirius. These
have been found to be of the
same wave length as those emitted by hydrogen on the earth
when it is raised to a temperature of 10,000 degrees Centigrade. From this we conclude
that there are atoms of hydrogen
at a temperature of 10,000 de- •
grees on Sirius. But we should
not think that we have proved
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this. For we are assuming that
on Sirius elements behave just as
they do on earth. This is a most
reasonable assumption with a
high degree of probability. But
we will most likely never be able
to go to the star to find out if
the assumption is really true.
It is also impossible to test the
reliability of the assumption involved in the theory of an expanding universe, first proposed
by Hubble in 1929. Analyses of
light coming to the earth from
various stars shows a systematic
~ shift in the wavelength of the
light toward the red, or longer
wave length, end of the spectrum. It is assumed that this is a
Doppler effect similar to the
lowering in pitch of a locomotive
whistle as it speeds away from
the observer. If this is true, the
most distant stars visible to our
4
telescopes are fleeing from us
with a speed of 36,000 miles per
second.
Astronomers at the Mt. Wilson, Mt. Palomar, and Lick obr servatories have just completed
- twenty years of study of this red
shift. The study involved 800
galaxies. Dr. Allan Sandage re1 cently presented the findings to
a meeting of the Astronomical
Society of the Pacific. It is in~ teresting that he told his audience that the real cause of the
shift of light toward the red end
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of the spectrum had not been
determined.
Dr. Sandage stated that the
assumption that the shift is due
to actual recessional velocity of
galaxies in an expanding universe may be correct. But he
made the reservation that the
"red shift" could also mean that
light has lost energy in the
many, many years it has been
travelling through space. The
loss of energy would cause light
to shift toward a longer wave
length. If this latter assumption
is the correct one, the universe
may actually not be expanding
in an explosive fashion. But we
are not now in a position to do
more than to say which assumption we prefer. It remains a
matter of preference, not of
proof!
Theories dealing with things
that happened in the past constitute another category in which
the trustworthiness of assumptions often can not be checked.
For example, Fred Hoyle of
Cambridge University has devised an interesting cosmological
scheme to account for the origin
of the earth. Basic to his hypothesis is the statement that
the sun once had a companion
star that exploded with great
violence. This is in essence a
pure assumption. No means for
applying objective tests to its
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validity exist. We can not go
back in time and make the
necessary observations. Nor can
we devise experiments to check
Hoyle's ideas. Therefore Hoyle's
hypothesis remains a speculative
scheme and nothing more.
Similar difficulties exist in
determining the age of earth by
methods based on uranium-lead
ratios. The method depends on
several assumptions. Some are
readily admissible as reasonable.
Others are subject to considerable question. The method depends, for example, on the assumption that no short-lived
members of the uranium radioactive series were included in a
given rock at time zero. Presence
of appreciable quantities of
short-lived elements would lead
to deceptively high age values.
For they form the same lead as
the very slowly disintegrating
uranium.
The uranium-lead method of
dating rocks also rests on the
assumption that the rock system
has remained unaltered through
the years. It is necessary that
none of the members of the
series were leached out and that
none were added. If uranium or
any of its radioactive daughter
elements were washed out, calculated ages would be deceptively high. If lead, the end product,

has been lost, the calculated age
would be too low.
Actually a number of authors
have shown good reason for
challenging the validity of these
and other assumptions of the
uranium method. P r o f e s s or
Richard Burling, of the University of Hawaii, writing in the
May, 1952, issue of Nucleonics,
has given us one of the better
critical analyses of this method.
But the question can not be settied. One can not determine the
trustworthiness of these assumptions by anything we do today.
The events lie so far in the past
that they are beyond reach.
It is interesting in this connection that Dr. Conant in Science
and Common Sens£; actually
raises the question if we can assume even that matter behaves
in a uniform manner over extremely long periods of time.
He states, "Just as the physicist
found it necessary to rewrite
some ideas about space and time
when very high velocities and
very small distances came in
view, so it is possible that common sense notions of time cannot be carried over into cosmology."
The practical implication of
these considerations is that a
prime requisite of critical thinking is to identify and evaluate
the assumptions that lie behind
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hypotheses and theories in which
one is interested. No conclusion
is any more valid than the assumptions on which it rests.
For example, in his recent
book, Evolution in Action,
Julian Huxley rejects as untenable the idea that life was
supernaturally created. He states
that we know that living substances consist of the same elements as lifeless substances. Both
follow the same general rules.
No trace of any special "vital
force" can be detected. Huxley
then concludes that to postulate
divine interference is "both unnecessary and illogical." This
might be considered, on the face
of it, a logical train of thought.
But it is based on the assumption that because no "vital
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force" can be detected today, it
does not exist today, and neither
existed nor operated in the
past. This is an assumption that
is highly questionable. A savage,
using the same approach and being unequipped with electronic
equipment, might conclude that
radio waves, radar, and television
do not exist because he can not
detect them.
In scientific thought, as in all
branches of human activity, one
needs to scrutinize assumptions.
Many top-flight scientists today
maintain that it is wise to regard
all scientific explanations as
highly provisional. A constant
re-examination of assumptions
is one way of guarding also
science from the very human
weakness of becoming dogmatic.

The essential ideas of the new outlook can be summed up as
follows. First, the nature of man is basically technological.
Man is distinguished from the animals by his technology. Second, in consequence, the good society is one with a high standard of living. And likewise the primary purpose of society is to
furnish its members with a high standard of living. Third,
good is defined as that which raises the standard of living or increases emotional security. And truth is likewise defined in such
terms; whatever helps raise the standard of living, or gives me
increased emotional security, is "true" as well as "good." -Dirk
Jellema, "The Temper of the Time," The Reformed Journal,
April, 1955.
·
·

Science And Today' s Clergy
By

OsCAR

T.

WALLE,

.

President

California Concordia College, Oakland, California

What should the mid-twentieth century pastor know about
science?

be, is often extended to include
the members of the parish ministry as well as educational task
masters in preparatory schools.
Often, I hope, the judgment is
not only uncharitable but also
unfounded.

Following a principle parallel
to that which persuades middleaged spinsters that they constitute the high authority in the
area of child raising, I, who am
not a pastor in the ordinary
sense of the term, venture to
speak. Understandably, I shall
try to speak softly, lest G. G. of
Xanadu, Nebraska, take up the
matter with his board of elders.
The original question, limiting discussion to the pastor of
the mid-twentieth century as it
does, might be approached from
the viewpoint of whether this
species of the genus pastor varies
any from the other species so
long known and so carefully
classified. Very irreverently there
pops into my mind a favorite
prank played by students at one
of our tradition-rich pretheological institutions-the switching
of the "Museum" and "Faculty
Room" signs. This taxonomic
judgment, unscientific as it may

First of all a pastor of this
century must be, as he always
has been, primarily a pastor. The
human soul still needs a shepherd. It may pass through its
pilgrimage in time with television screens, high fidelity paraphernalia, nuclear reactions, and
fur-upholstered Cadillacs; but,
poorly understood as the human
soul may be, it needs and seeks
a shepherd amid this bewildering array of gadgetry which
stimulates, harries, or soothes its
vital counterpart, the body. It
seeks a kindred soul which by
training and dedication holds
itself slightly aloof from all these
earthbred and earthborn machines, one which is steeped in
the spiritual and eternal truths
of sin and guilt, of God and
grace.
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Basically a spiritual leader
versed in divine truths rather
than technological and scientific
formulas, the pastor of today
dare not be too aloof from the
world and its physical framework. He must live and interpret
the Gospel to his people in their
day as Paul had to interpret it to
those who were troubled with
Gentile markets which sold the
meat of animals sacrificed to
idols and with others who manufactured silver miniatures of the
pagan goddess Diana. A shepherd unacquainted with the terrain is of little value to the
sheep even though he may be
well versed in the principles of
sheep husbandry. The average
man and woman today look to
their pastor for advice and
counsel concerning a multitude
of problems in a very complex
world, a great part of whose
complexity stems from pure and
applied science. To brush aside
the problems by stating that
they all stem from man's inherent selfishness and greed (which
is in a degree true) is nevertheless of small comfort to the
troubled university student or
the young working couple seeking marriage counsel. The source
of their problems may well be
man's greed, but they must face
the problems and seek a Christian solution regardless of the
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source. If they feel that the pastoral advice they receive is unrealistic and unsympathetic, they
will request it with less and less
frequency. Eventually, the necessary rapport will have been lost,
and the promising shepherd will
have become just another
preacher. The "Museum" sign is
often hung on the church office
door in just that manner.
The faithful shepherd of souls
dreads this taxonomic judgment
even more than the irreverent
enjoy it. How can he avoid it?
Certainly not by being ignorant
of the means and ways of the
sciences which estrange his sheep
from him. Ignorance can only
~ompound misunderstanding. It
IS not too much to expect that
a pastor possess the basic scientific knowledge of a we 11informed parishioner not engaged in "technical" work. A
double question with no simple
answer remains-what sciences
should he study and how much
should be known of each? One
can only reach into the mass of
amazing detail and hope that
his thoughtful groping has seized
the chief magnetic principles by
which a variety of specific details may be attracted and held.
The clergyman of today needs
to know that most scientists are
men of integrity who are also
their own sharpest critics. Ac-
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cording to their lights they are
relentlessly searching for important answers. Their training
as men of science has been to
accept nothing which cannot be
checked, controlled, measured.
They hold nothing sacred m
this sense that it should not be
investigated, subjected to the
most careful scrutiny, examined
with the most penetrating experimental procedure. Men of
science are curious men. To
them the greatest challenge is an
item or a process not clearly
understood, and t h e greatest
satisfaction is the formulation of
a theory which offers a rational
explanation for a series of
phenomena. They enjoy presenting and elaborating this theory
as an artist enjoys rendering an
original composition to an appreciative audience. Just as the
artist waits for the critics' judgment in the morning editions,
the scientific scholar expects the
coldly critical review and result
checking of his contemporaries.
If he has erred in his data interpretation or in his conclusions, the error will out. If the
Piltdown fossils were a hoax,
eventually that hoax will be disdosed by another group of scientists as intent on finding the
truth as was the originally
hoaxed finder.
This the pastor needs to know

and to appreciate. Nothing is
gained if one man of integrity
(the pastor) blithely impugns
the respectability of another (the -..
scientist), or treats scientific finding disparagingly, no matter how
disturbing they may appear at
the time. One of my most prized
possessions is a little volume published in this country in 1919. It
is an elementary physiology text
for use in "Christian high and
parochial schools." Its author
was a clergyman. In its treatment
of the genesis of man this
volume, following the catechetical method, says:
Question: "Of what worth are the
conclusio::: drawn from skulls?"
Answer: "They are absolutely value•
less."
Question: "Why?"
Answer:
"Because evolutionists do
not agree and know nothing about
this primitive man."

I have never found a better illustration of the complete misunderstanding on the part of an
author of the spirit and selfcriticism of science. The pastor
will do well to avoid this type
of thinking, no matter how well
motivated.
The modern pastor needs to
realize fully what he already
knows in general terms, namely,
that all scientists are men of the
same human weaknesses as he.
Where 1s the modern shepherd
of souls who has not experienced
doubts and uncertainties, some
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of them even in his chosen field
of theology? Fully conscious then
of the troubles which disturb
the faith of all cultured and educated persons, he should imagine himself as an individual
trained in the tradition and
methodology of science. The very
essence of science involves a
skeptical attitude. All facts and
principles must be questioned,
verified, subjected to controlled
experiment. The scientist travels
in a society of men like himself.
His professional contacts all contribute to this questioning, probing outlook. Perhaps no man is
as severely tried as is the scientist. For him not only life itself
offers temptations, but his profession demands a continual inverse of the simple, childlike acceptance and submission which
the Nazarene exacts.
In view of these circumstances,
many a scientific man uses his
peculiar professional approach
as an excuse behind which he
can hide his natural prejudices.
E. C. Large summed up this
idea very admirably in this
sentence from his The Advance
of the Fungi:"The break-away
from the dogma of original creation had its roots in a longrepressed desire on the part of
some people to spit in the eye of
the Church." The pastor needs
to be able to sort out such biased
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approaches and to remind the
souls in his care that not all
which passes under the name of
science is thereby unslanted and
impartial.
Contrariwise, he must also
know that some scientists are
men of deep knowledge and conviction of the Christian faith.
Their number may be a very
small percentage of the en tire
profession, which carries with it
such deep-seated and essential
hazards. But to include even
these few in a blanket indictment would be an injustice of
the sharpest kind.
If the twentieth century pastor
is to make these judgments correctly and wisely, and if he is to
avoid biased and false judgments, when and how shall he
acquire the information and insights necessary to making these
decisions? Obviously, he must
have some formal education in
the field of science. The danger
of unguided private studynamely to evaluate authorities
and evidence improper I y-is
greater in this field than in any
other. Apparently the American
Association of T h e o I o g i c a I
Schools considers a minimal exposure to formal science satisfactory, for its suggested program
of minimum requirements includes only 4 to 6 semester hours
of natural science. It may well be
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that this is a case of practical
expediency rather than a representation of the ideal. It would
seem to be inadequate for the
average modern pastor.
Whatever the total number of
semester credit hours might
eventually be, it would seem
that the modern pastor's equipment in the scientific field
should provide him with the
following facts and ideas. He
should have an understanding
of the methodology of sciencethe scientific method, its assumptions, o b j e c t i v e s, techniques, as well as its presumptions and limitations. Spelled
out in the stark terminology
with which deans and registrars
frighten hopeful freshmen into
humble submission, this means
laboratory science with all of the
implications-experiment reports,
extra laboratory hours, and even
the inevitable fees. Whether the
minimum of one semester of
such experience is sufficient we
leave to the curricular specialists,
but it would seem reasonable
that in order to understand
science at all, its main identifying characteristic-actual experim e n t a t i on- should be experienced.
He who would shepherd souls
effectively today should be introduced to enough of the areas
of science to appraise intelligent-

ly the evolutionary approaches
of geology, astronomy, biology,
and anthropology. Considerable
reading of original papers by
accepted authorities in their
fields directed through a course
in the history and philosophy of
science would appear to accomplish this purpose. One who has
retraced the careful workings of
Lavoisier in search of the mystery of oxidation, or followed
Pasteur's brilliant guesses in the
field of bacteriology as well as
K o c h ' s thorough, painstaking
building up of the basic principles of that science will understand and have a sympathy with
what we call the scientific mind,
and will realize that both gueRsing and plodding are part and
parcel of the scientific method.
Perhaps an interest will even be
aroused for continued occasional
reading in at least one of these
fields in later professional life.
In addition there should be
more concentrated study in certain areas such as psychology
and the scientific approach to
social problems, since their direct application to the practical
ministry is a daily, professional
matter.
Superficiality in any of the
above is perhaps the greatest evil
to be avoided. For each principle or theory studied, there
need be enough facts and evi-
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dence for thorough understanding and for future illustration.
More to be feared than the
shepherd who is blissfully ignorant of all things scientific and
says so is the one who is a selfstyled apologist in all areas and
who is deluded into thinking
that his church office counselling
constitutes a full-fledged psychiatric clinic.
Needless to say, this scientific
preparation will complement a
Scripture-rooted and Christ-centered theology, and vice versa. A
Biblically grounded apprecia-
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tion of the orderliness and wtsdom of the Creator, as seen in
the created world and in the
laws which govern it, will become more specific as the findings of biology, physics, and
chemistry unfold, and the direction of the answers to some of
the riddles which as yet are unsolved may at least be indicated
in the great historical, prophetic,
and poetical heritages of the inspired Word, which is, after all,
still the modern shepherd's main
concern and source of effective
shepherding.

THE HUMMINGBIRDS

r

r

A heavy cable, formed of trumpet-vine
Groped over chimney-brick and climbed the roof;
This yielded foot-hold to the insistent bine
That, weaving, formed a tangled warp and woof.
It latticed ancient wood in winter snow,
It canopied with green the roof in spring,
Anticipating summer and the slow
Winding of scarlet trumpets that would bring
A regiment of birds in miniature
Whose wing-tips followed where wild instinct led.
Pulsing above a fiery-throated lure,
Their rapiers darted, they were nectar-fed.
Such were the innocent wars by which a child
Who watched them through the summer was beguiled.
-ELEANOR GLENN WALLIS
y

The Living God In 1955
By

JOHN STRIETELMEIER

Managing Editor, The CRESSET

Refreshed by a good night's
sleep, John Schmidt, aged 40,
comes downstairs to his breakfast.
Surrounded by familiar household objects, some of them inherited from his parents and
grandparents, Mr. Schmidt feels
a pleasant inner warmth and
security as he enters the breakfast room and finds the customary orange juice, eggs, bacon,
toast, and coffee waiting for him
at his usual place by the window.
Beside his plate lies The Morning Star, the old-fashioned newspaper which he remembers his
father reading years ago and
which he himself has read faithfully every morning since he was
married. Even Mrs. Schmidt
seems this morning to be not so
much the pleasant and delightful person she actually is, but
one element among many in an
over-all prospect of security and
contentment.
John and his wife say grace,
sincerely but somewhat perfunctorily. (The prayer, after all,
is itself a part of this whole
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pleasant pattern of things.) And
then, with the somewhat exaggerated dignity of the middleaged, John opens his paper. The
big, black banner headline reads:
"War or Peace?-Mao Holds Answer to Question." Black type
under the headline advises John
to turn to page 2 for "background" on the latest crisis in ~
the Far East and for comments
on the situation by world
leaders. The story in the lefthand column of page one bears
the heading: "Child Killed in
Tenement Fire." John remembers that he has read this same
A.
headline~ or one very like it, at
least half a dozen times in the
past year. At the bottom of the
page, a three-column headline
announces that the revolution
in Laoa has been temporarily
quelled by the promise of a ._
greater measure of self-government, but that a wave of nationalist violence has broken out
in the colony of Katmunda.

,

John is back in the swing of
things again now, back in the . _
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world that "really is" outside
his warm bed and the security of
his comfortable home. This "real
world" 1s a world which John
sometimes hates, often fears, and
never pretends to understand.
John is a good Christian, so he
accepts it as a matter of faith
that, somehow or other, God still
has things under control but
now and then the suspicion
crosses his mind that perhaps
God has finally had enough of
man and his constant misbehavior and has simply left the
world to get along as best it can,
reserving His interest and care
for His own people, scattered
here and there across the broad
expanse of the earth. And even
to these children of His, John
sometimes suspects, God offers
no real hope or consolation except the prospect of eventual deliverance from this world and a
happier life in the world to
come.
But even this is too simple a
conclusion, John realizes. In
church on Sundays, his pastor
re-emphasizes time after time
that the very coming of God in
the flesh, in the Person of Jesus
Christ, meant that God had
chosen to become involved in the
affairs of this world. Unlike the
gods of the other great religions,
the God Who came down from
heaven in the Person of Jesus
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Christ is no far-o££, remote,
"spiritual" being (although in a
sense He is that, too) but a God
Who is not far from every one
of us, even those of us who may
not be His children by faith. He
is bound up in His creation,
even though He is not limited to
it. So God is in this world of
ours, with all of its confusions
and all of its actual evil. But
where is He and how can we be
sure that He is active in our
time and in our place?
And the question goes even
beyond that. John's pastor asserts, over and over again, that
the Christian faith and the
Christian life mean something,
not only in terms of a blessed
hereafter, but in terms of this
world, here and now. "Godliness
is profitable unto all things, having promise of the life that
now is, and of that which is to
come." "I am come that they
might have life, and have it more
abundantly." "God so loved the
world, that He gave His onlybegotten Son." These words of
Scripture, John realizes, have
meaning for this life, as well as
for the life to come. But what
do they mean in a world where
the relations between nations
certainly seem to have little relation to any over-all Divine
plan, where the inequalities of
wealth and opportunity are such
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that one-third of the people of
the world are bored by luxury
while the remaining two-thirds
lack even sufficient food for a
minimum level of health, where
tensions and fears between races
erupt in ugly incidents within
countries and m outbreaks of
terrorism against colonial rulers?
Where is this more abundant life
in this world that now is?
John doesn't know the answers. Vaguely, he feels that
there was once a time when the
world was a better and happier
place than it is now, or at least
a much less confusing place. (He
calls those times "the good old
days" and he places them somewhere around the end ·of the last
century.) He has a hunch that
somewhere along the line (maybe in the First World War?)
mankind came to a crossroads
and took the wrong turning.
Sometimes he thinks that maybe
the policies of one or both of our
political parties brought us to
the present sorry state of affairs.
At other times he suspects that
our schools got into the hands
of the wrong people somewhere
along the line. At still other
times he suspects that what has
really happened is that men
have learned too many things in
too short a time and simply
haven't gotten around to learning how to manage aU of these

things. As a matter of fact, this
last notion has a particular appeal to him because what chiefly
seems to be wrong with the
world is that it has just gotten
too big, too complex, too crowded for anyone to keep under
control, perhaps even God.
Now let us take a rather close
look at John Schmidt, to see
whether, first of all, we can find
some solid reason for this confused state of mind in which he
finds himself and to see, in the
second place, whether we may
be able to help him work his
problem through to a solution
which will be realistic and Godpleasing.
~

The Sound of Many Voices
We might start by recalling
that old maxim, "The more one
knows, the less he understands."
There is more than a grain of
truth in this saying. J o h n
Schmidt is accustomed to being
bombarded with information.
His newspaper, the radio, television, speakers at his Men's
Club and his downtown service
club-all of these people and
agencies are daily peppering him
with information. Most of this is
the sort of information that
"makes news." In other words, it
is mostly what we call "sensational stuff"-murders, juvenile

.
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delinquency, floods, riots, lurid
divorce cases, and "human interest" accounts of particularly
poignant human tragedies. Thus
if, on some given day, one unfortunate citizen of the Hawaiian
Islands happens to fall to his
death in the crater of a volcano,
this is what John Schmidt will
hear about as "the day's news"
from Hawaii. It would help John
to keep the total picture in perspective if someone would remind him that over half a million other Hawaiians did not
fall into a volcano that daythat, as a matter of fact, a very
high percentage of them spent
the day pleasantly at their work
and with their families. But the
"usual", the "normal" is not
news.

The first question we might
want to ask of John Schmidt,
and of ourselves, therefore is:
"' "To what extent is the picture
that we get of the world from
~
our newspapers and the radio
and television actually a balanced and 'realistic' picture of
--4
our world?" Perhaps we give the
devil somewhat more than his
due when we focus our attention upon the sin and the
tragedy of the world and forget
the steady, quiet growth of that
kingdom which "cometh not
with observation" so that men
. .... can say "lo here, or lo there."
.,;
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We can · grant that the sadistic
murder in one of our great cities
is a part of the whole picture of
today. But so is the patient
watchfulness of a mother at the
bed of a feverish child-only this
is not "newsworthy."
What can John do to bring
this unbalanced picture into a
greater measure of balance? A
few suggestions might be offered, to which each of us might
have additional suggestions to
offer:
1. John can be more discriminating in his choice of news
sources. There are newspapers,
magazines, and radio and television commentators who deliberately play up the "sensational"
side of the news. There are
others who earnestly try to present a balanced picture of the
really significant news of the
day. Perhaps John's Morning
Star is not merely a habit, but a
bad habit.
2. John can look about for
magazines and commentators
who make it their concern to
evaluate the day's news in the
light of God's Word, or at least
in the light of moral principles.
3. John can remain sensitive
to life as it is actually lived
round about him by his neighbors and fellow-Christians who
do not make news but who, in
purely numerical terms, out-
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weigh the exceptional people
who do make news. One very
good way to keep this balanced
view of the world is to immerse
one's self in the activities of his
congregation. The little joys and
sorrows and reverses and accomplishments of o n e ' s fellowbelievers are as much a part of
the whole picture of the "real"
world as are the escapades of
Hollywood stars or the pronouncements of prime ministers.
Might it not be worthwhile to
consider what is implied by the
definition of the Church as the
"communion (that is, community) of saints?" Do we enjoy all
of the benefits that we might
derive from our Church if we
restrict our participation in its
life only to what we call its
"spiritual" activities? What blessings might we receive simply
from association with other men
and women who are our brothers
and sisters in Christ?
4. John can recall, both from
Scriptures and from secular history, that almost never in man's
history have the really "big"
stories made the day's headlines.
The "big" news of the year 3 or
4 B.C. was the world-wide census ordered by Augustus Caesar.
But we remember that event, if
we remember it at all, only because it happened in the year
when a hum b 1 e Galileean

maiden brought forth her firstborn child in a stable in the
village of Bethlehem. What can
you remember about the year,
1483? If there had been newspapers in those days, the biggest
headlines might have told of the
discovery of the mouth of the
Congo River by Diogo Cao
(have you ever heard of him?),
but history remembers 1483 as
the year when Martin Luther
was born. God does not hold
press-conferences when He sets
about working a miracle. May it
not be that the most significant
news of 1954 appeared down in
some back-page comer of some
small-town paper in the form
of an announcement: "Mr. and
Mrs. ------------ ----------- announce
the birth of a son. The child
weighed seven pounds, f o u r
ounces"?

~
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To sum up this part of our •- '
discussion, then, one reason why
John is so badly confused is the
"'
simple fact that he probably has
an unbalanced picture of the
"real" world of 1955. He may be \-more aware of an unusually ...
tragic death in South Africa than
he is of some special blessing that
i..
has been bestowed upon his
Christian neighbor next door.
The devil parades and struts
around the world. God works
silently and secretly. If we would "'
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truly find Him, we must with
all our hearts truly seek Him.
c;:.

.
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"All right," John may say. "I
probably haven't kept a very
balanced view of the world and
I will try to do something about
that. But even so, you can't deny
that what you call the unusual.,_ the murders and the floods and
the riots and the human tragedies-are a part of the total picture and surely the Christian
can't just shrug these off as being
none of his concern?"
This is a serious question and
it deserves a serious answer.
When our Lord was among us
as a man, he never lost His sensitivity to human suffering. On
one occasion, He felt it so
strongly that He groaned. On
another occasion, He actually
wept. The easy way to remain
undisturbed in a world of suffering and sin is simply to develop calluses on our hearts, and
many of us have done just that.
Nor is it unnatural that we
should have done so. Any part
of the body that is irritated long
enough, and steadily enough, is
likely to become callused. In an
age when every charity employs
every agency at its command to
our hearts, we do tend to
strike
.,
develop a callus there. If we

..

'

The Omnipresence of Need

1955

31

were completely sensitive to all
of the pain, the need, and the
hunger around us, we would very
probably go insane.
But that is just the point. No
one of us could, even if he
wanted to, feed all of the hungry
and clothe all of the naked and
visit all of the sick and befriend
all of the homeless in the world.
Nor is this our calling as Christians. John Schmidt must realize
that he is John Schmidt-one
man with only one life to live
on this earth, limited in time,
limited in ability, limited in resources. God has never told John
Schmidt that he must carry the
whole burden of the world's
pain. What has He told him?
You can find the answer wellstated in Galatians 6, verse 10:
"As we have therefore opportunity, let us do good unto all men,
especially unto them who are of
the household of faith."
Now what does this mean in
practical terms? For one thing, it
certainly means that our responsibility arises out of our opportunity. This may seem a hard
and almost un-Christian thing
to say, but when you come right
down to it, there is not much
point in John's dwelling upon
the plight of a child in Kabul,
Afghanistan, who is dying of
cancer. Certainly it is a tragic
thing, and certainly the news-

32

THE CRESSET

paper picture of the child lying
there with doom written in his
eyes stirs the very depths of a
human heart, particularly if it
is a Christian heart. But Christianity is always very realistic
about life and very leery of unprofitable sentimentality. The
fact of the matter is that there
is nothing that John can do
about this unfortunate child, except perhaps remember him in
his prayers. Beyond that, it does
the child no good, and it does
John considerable harm, to
dwell upon the matter. One
kind of harm that it may do
John to dwell upon the matter
may be the numbing of his sensitivity to the pain and the need
right around him.
So our responsibility is limited by our opportunity. And it
should be noted also that our
responsibility is not equally great
toward all sorts and conditions
of men. Simply because we can
not help everyone who needs our
help, we must set up some system
of priorities. Saint Paul states
that those who are of the household of faith ought "especially"
to be the objects of our concern.
Within the household of faith,
we might set up still more
priorities. Certainly the first duty
of a father is to his children, the
first duty of a husband is to his
wife, the first duty of a member

of a Christian congregation is to
his brethren and sisters in his
own congregation. The table of
,..
duties, in Luther's Small Catechism, is a valuable guide along
this line, for it reminds us that
God calls us within an actual
situation. Therefore if, as a husband, John Schmidt expends all
of his time and his resources on
the necessary care of his wife, he
need not be troubled in con- -•
science if he finds himself actually unable to contribute to the
Community Chest or even to the
Church's charitable work. But,
of course, he must be honest
with himself and with his God
when he sits down to consider
what he can and can not do.
And he must remember that
there is one mighty thing which
every Christian can do, "for the
effectual, fervent prayer of a
righteous man availeth much."
And so John Schmidt ought to
sit down with his God some
evening and very honestly ask
himself questions something like
these:
I. In a power struggle between mighty nations, carried
on by highly-skilled professional
diplomats, what can 1-John
Schmidt-actually do in a constructive way?
(Now John is going to have
to be really honest with himself.
He must remember, among other
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things, that he does have the
right to vote; he does have the
right to express his opinion and
judgments to his representatives
in Congress and his servants in
the executive branch of the government; these opinions, in turn,
ought to be based upon an intelligent knowledge of the facts,
and these facts, in turn, can be
gotten from reliable sources.)
2. In a world where two
people out of every three lack
the bare necessities of food and
clothing and shelter, what can I
-John Schmidt-do in a constructive way?
(Insofar as problems like
these can be effectively dealt
with through governments, John
is in a position to employ his
rights as a citizen to encourage
his government to the sort of
action he considers necessary.
Beyond this, he can tackle the
problem of poverty in his own
surroundings according to the
abilities and resources he has
received from God.)
3. In a country where many
traditional patterns of behavior
run counter to the Biblical
statement that "God hath made
of one blood all nations of men,"
what can 1-John Schmidt-do in
a constructive way to combat
prejudices and help all men
achieve the dignity which is due
them?

(John may find that, perhaps
unconsciously, he is himself the
victim of the very prejudices
which he deplores; or that, like
St. Peter, he "accomodates" his
behavior to the behavior of the
group in which he finds himself
at any given moment. Perhaps,
within his own community or
within his own congregation, he
may be able to do something to
correct uncharitable attitudes
and practices.)
4. At a time when family life
seems to be falling apart, what
can 1-John Schmidt-do in a
constructive way to strengthen
the foundation of the family?
(John should remember that
the best sermons are not
preached, but lived. He has, in
his Bible, the many examples of
God-pleasing family life in the
Old Testament and, particularly
in the epistles of Saint Paul, he
has excellent statements of the
principles that should govern
the relation of husband and
wife, or parents and children.
And should he not also make
use of the many studies that are
available to him, both in secular
literature and in the literature
of the Church, on the general
area of the family?)
These are only samples of the
sort of questions John Schmidt
ought to ask himself. It was a
pagan philosopher who first said
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that "the unexamined life is not
worth living." But the statement
itself is true also of the Chris·
tian life. If we would not be con·
fused in the world around us,
we must first of all clear up the
confusion within us. We must
know what we can do, and what
we can not do; we must know
what we have to work with, and
what we lack; we must know
what responsibilities are primarily ours, and what responsibili·
ties belong primarily to someone else.
The best single answer ever
given to the question of our duty
in a world where so much is
wrong is given by our Lord Himself in the parable of the talents
(Matthew 25: 14 · 30). We find
here, on the one hand, the sober
warning that our Lord expects
us to use our talents to their
limits. But on the other hand,
we find the comforting assurance
that our Lord does not expect
one who has but two talents to
equal the performance of the
man who has five talents. Or, as
another writer has put it, our
Lord does not demand that we
be successful. What he demands
is that we be faithful.
~

The Fallacy of Optimism
"Very well", John says now,
''I'll try to keep a balanced view
of the world and I will try to
remember that my Lord doesn't

expect me to solve all of the
problems of the world myself.
That makes life a little simpler
for me, but it still doesn't make
me very optimistic about the future of this world of ours. Look,
there are these new weapons,
t- 1
and probably we don't even
J
know about the newest and biggest of them. There are these
wars, big ones and little ones
and middle-sized ones. There is -•
all of this hatred and animosity
and suspicion between people.
This all adds up to something
new in man's history, doesn't it?
After all, never before in man's
history did he actually possess
the power to destroy the whole
human race."
In a little while, we shall try
to show John that ours is not
the first age that has lived under
the threat of destruction. First
of all, though, something ought
to be said about an attitude
which we can be pretty sure that
John has, because practically all
of us have it. That is, the idea
that the "normal" thing is for
the world to get better and
better.
In the first place, this is a very
recent idefl and it is an idea
which is held by very few people
outside the Christian world. This
is not too surprising, for essentially this notion that progress
is inevitable is a Christian heresy,
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that is, a perversion of Christian
truth. One of the great things
that came into the world with
the Christian Gospel was hope.
One of the most surprising
things that any man ever said
was Saint John's remarkable
statement that "God is love."
This is something that no other
religion even could have said.
But Christianity said it, and the
minute men heard it, they dared
to entertain hopes that they had
not dared to entertain before.

be perilous, that there would be
wars and rumors of wars, and
fearful signs in heaven and on
earth. So, if it should turn out
that this present age actually is
an age of fear and despair beyond all previous ages, we have
no right to be surprised or to
feel that we have been badly
treated. Christians have always
known that such an age would
come. It is possible that the
prophesy has been fulfilled in
our own day.

But just as the Jews of the
Old Testament cheapened the
vision of the promised Messiah
to one of an earthly liberator,
so men in the age of the New
Testament have cheapened the
Christian hope to a sort of vague
optimism about improvements in
the standard of living and better order in the world. Then,
when these fail to materialize,
they are likely to throw up their
hands and say, "What has the
Church been doing all these
years?"
It is only fair to point out that
there is no justification anywhere in the New Testament for
the notion that man, or the
world, or society, must inevitably
get better year by year and century by century. As a matter of
fact, our Lord and Saint Paul
and Saint John all warn that in
"the last days" the times would

But before we too readily assume that this is the case, let us
remember that John Schmidt
and all of the rest of us are the
products of some peculiar attitudes and of a peculiar educational background which probably disqualify us from making
any really intelligent comparisons between our own age and
previous ages. As a people, we
Americans know little enough
about the history of our own
country and hardly anything
about the history of other
people. We live very much in
the present and when we think
about the past at all, it is likely
to be a highly fictionalized pastthe "good old days" that we
have mentioned before.
The fact is that life for most
men in most eras of world history has been at least as hard, at
least as grim, at least as confus-
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ing, and at least as defeating as
life is for modern man. The
grass always looks greener on the
other side of the fence that
separates one era from an earlier
era, and every generation ap·
parently believes that it has
been especially "put upon" by
God or fate. And so, even in the
early Church, Saint Paul had to
remind his Christians at Corinth
that "there hath no temptation
taken you but such as is common
to man."
It is a trite thing to say, perhaps, but one antidote to John
Schmidt's wistful looking back
to supposedly happier d a y s
would be the one suggested by
the old Gospel hymn, "Count
your blessings." We human beings have a boundless capacity
for taking the good things for
granted and dwelling upon the
not-so-good things. And yet,
simply on the level of creature
comfort, John Schmidt undoubtedly has it better than his father
or his grandfather or any of his
remote ancestors ever had it.
God has rewarded the probings
of the human mind in the past
half-century as never before in
the history of man. One disease
after another has passed from
the category of "usually fatal" to
that of "annoying," thanks to
discoveries in medicine. Pleasures
and opportunities for learning

always before restricted to the
very wealthy have been brought
within range of the multitudes
thanks to electronics. The substitution of mechanical power for
muscle power has given the average man perhaps as much
leisure as only the very highest
social classes enjoyed in ancient
Athens or ancient Rome. And
while it is undoubtedly true that
all of these blessings have proved
to be double edged blessings, so
that men have turned the good
gifts of God to evil uses, it is
nevertheless true that the blessings are there and are able to
enrich the lives of those who
use them responsibly, according
to the will of God.
Nor need we restrict ourselves
to the merely physical. It is one
thing (and a wrong thing) to
say that man can, by his own
reason or strength, improve himself or his societies. It is quite
another thing to say that society
and its institutions can not or do
not improve. For two thousand
years, in what we call the
Western world, a leaven has been
at work. One would ·have to be
very naive indeed to suppose
that our culture is even largely
Christian. But one would have
to be blind to the evidence of
history and, worse still, one
would have to deny the power
of the Holy Spirit, if he wished

.j
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to contend that our political philosophies and the very structure
of our laws and governments
have not been affected by this
silent, powerful, all-pervading
leaven. It is simply true that our
laws are, by and large, more
humane today than they were a
thousand or even a hundred
years ago. Our rulers, whether
they be Christian or not, have
been schooled in moral principles which have themselves
been given new depth and new
meaning by Him Who spake as
never man spake before. If John
Schmidt doubts this, let him try
to choose, from all of the ages
that precede us, some particular
age when his dignity, as a person, would have been more
highly respected and when he
would have enjoyed a greater
measure of personal freedom
within a highly-organized society.
It might be well for us now to
try to summarize the various
reasons which we have suggested,
up to this point, for John
Schmidt's feeling of confusion
in the modern world:
1. John very probably has an
unbalanced picture of the world
as it really is, a picture in which
the spectacular tragedy stares at
him from every newspaper and
dins in to his ear from every
radio, while the unspectacular

ebb and flow of life around him
goes largely unnoticed.
2. John very probably feels
that, somehow or other, all of
the world's ills are, or ought to
be, his personal concern. He may
even feel that it is his Christian
duty to solve all of them.
3. John almost certainly lacks
sufficient knowledge of the real
facts of the past and, therefore,
tends to glamorize the past as
some sort of golden age, by comparison with which his own age
is a confused, unhappy, and dangerous age.
~

The Inexhaustibility
Of God
But we probably haven't yet
got to the real root of John's
confusion. Many a Christian has
been able to live a happy, fruitful, and confident life, despite
all sorts of queer notions he may
have had about the past and the
present condition of this wo:ld.
But no Christian is likely to fmd
much hope or happiness in life
unless he keeps his eyes focussed
upon the God Who, in Jesus
Christ, is his father. For to be
without God is to be without any
true hope in the world.
John Schmidt knows God. Or
at least he thinks he does. Certainly he hopes he does. After
all, the very first words he spoke
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as an infant were, "Abba,
Father." Then there were eight
years of Christian day school,
still more years of Sunday school,
confirmation, and now Bible
Class and church every Sunday.
Of course John Schmidt knows
God.
But does he? Familiarity does
not always breed contempt, but
it does tend to breed a kind of
indifference. We have all experienced this in our relations
to members of our own families.
We can describe, quite accurately and with considerable detail,
a stranger whom we happened
to meet a few days ago. But most
husbands are not quite sure of
the color of their wife's eyes nor
could they sit down and draw an
outline of the shape of her ears.
We seldom really see any person
whom we know well. And that
goes for our knowledge of God,
too. We never look at Him as
carefully as we would look at a
stranger, simply because He is
no stranger to us.
But when was the last time
that we really took a good, close
look at God? For most of us, it
was probably more years ago
than we would like to admit. For
most of us, confirmation and
graduation from the Christian
day school concluded our intensive, "close-up" study of God.
After the age of fourteen, we

are likely to assume that "we
learned all that there is to know
about God back in school and
now all we have to do is remain
faithful to Him."
But even a moment's reflection will expose the flaw in such
an idea. Certainly God has not
changed during the intervening
years, and certainly there is no
reason to suppose that the picture of God which we received
from our parents and teachers
and pastors was a false one. But
we have changed. We have
grown older, we have had more
experiences, we have maturedbut the picture of God which
we still carry about with us is a
picture of God as seen through
the eyes of a fourteen-year-old
child, a picture not, indeed,
false, but inadequate; as inadequate as were our fourteen-yearold ideas of love or work or
parenthood.
An English clergyman, Mr. J.
B. Phillips, has some very interesting things to say about
people's various inadequate ideas
about God in a little book
called, appropriately, Your God
Is Too Small (Macmillan, 1954).
It would do John Schmidt a lot
of good to read this book sometime, just to see whether his
own picture of God is not pretty
similar to one or another of the
"unreal Gods" whom Mr. Phil-
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lips describes in the first chap·
ter of his book. Here is just one
example of the sort of strange
things that happen to Christians
when they grow in years without
deepening and refining their
understanding of God:
... a simple psychological
test was recently applied to
a mixed group of older
a d o 1 e s c e n t s. They were
asked to answer, without
reflection, the question: "Do
you think God understands
radar?" In nearly every case,
the reply was: "No," followed of course by a laugh,
as the conscious mind realized the absurdity of the
answer.
Mr. Phillips goes on, then, to
comment on the significance of
what these answers had revealed:
... It was quite enough
to show that at the back of
their minds these youngsters
held an idea of God quite
inadequate for modern days.
Subsequent discussion
showed plainly that while
"they had not really thought
much about it," they had
freely to admit that the idea
of God, absorbed some years
before, existed in quite a
separate compartment from
their m o d e r n experience,
knowledge, and outlook. It
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was as though they were
revering the memory of a
Grand Old Man, who was a
great power in His day, but
who could not possibly be
expected to keep pace with
modern progress!
How neatly this states the
problem for many of us! We
find it easy to believe that our
Lord Jesus Christ raised the
daughter of Jairus from the
dead but we do not really believe that He would concern
himself with the "little" illnesses of our own family. We
call Him "King of kings and
Lord of lords" in our hymns,
but it never occurs to us that
it will finally be He, and not
anybody in Washington or Moscow or Peking, Who decides
whether or not World War III
actually does break out. We retell every year the story of His
passion and death for our sins,
but we persist in carrying about
the burden of an accusing conscience because we do not "feel"
forgiven-as though our "feelings" could add to or detract
from His all-sufficient atonement!
There is only one way to see
the world clearly and in focus,
and that is to see it against the
background of God. If the background is blurred or distorted,
the whole picture will be out of
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focus. And so John Schmidt
must concentrate upon getting
a true picture of God. But how?

The Mirrors of God

trying to say to us. John Schmidt
would therefore be well-advised
to read the Scriptures in as many
translations as he can find of
them. This is one way actually
to "search" the Scriptures.

Nowhere has God more clearly
revealed Himself than in the
Holy Scriptures, the Bible. The
picture is there, for all men to
see. And yet not every person
who casually reads the Bible will
see God, for God is not some
drab, shallow person who can be
comprehended at one glance.
The smallest child may, indeed,
have a saving knowledge of God.
But the most aged theologia.n,
after a lifetime of profound
study, would have to confess that
He had only barely begun to
probe the immensity of God.
John Schmidt is not going to
learn to know God very well if
he merely glances at Him for a
few minutes each night before
retiring.
And in this connection, we
who live in English-speaking
countries run into a peculiar difficulty. The translation of the
Bible which is most widely used
among us is not only the Word
of God. It happens also to be
(perhaps unfortunately) one of
our finest literary works. Sometimes the very beauty of the
prose prevents us from giving
our attention to what God is

But God has another way of
revealing Himself to us. Shortly
after His resurrection, our Lord
met and walked some distance
with two of His disciples who
were feeling quite downhearted
about His death. But they didn't
recognize Him, even though He
was talking to them. Not until
they got to their house and sat
down to eat did they recognize
Him. And then, you remember,
"he took bread, and blessed it,
and brake, and gave to them.
And their eyes were opened, and
they knew him."
And there is yet a third way in
which God reveals Himself. If
John Schmidt wanted to know
what the mayor of his city was
really like, he would, of course,
try to meet him and talk with
him. But he would also talk to
other people who knew the
mayor well and from each of
them he would be likely to get
some new information, some
new insight into the mayor's personality. So also it is with the
Christian who wants to know
God better. A little while ago,
we said that it is important to
remember that the Church is the
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communion of saints. It is both
the duty and the wonderful privilege of Christians to build each
other up in the knowledge of
I.,.;
God, to contribute to each other
whatever special insight one
may have been granted into the
nature of God, whatever special
understanding one may have acquired of God's works and ways.
Fortunately, one of the great
..;... blessings we enjoy in our day is
inexpensive printing, so that we
may profit not only from the
exhortations of those of our
fellow Christians who are in our
immediate neighborhood b u t
also those who are widely separated from us, both in time and
in space.
If, now, John will seek God
where He has chosen to reveal
Himself, some aspects at least of
his confusion will more or less
naturally clear up.
First, and perhaps most obviously, John will begin to see
new and deeper meanings in
that majestic pronouncement
which we make every Sunday
morning when we speak the first
article of the Apostles' Creed: "I
believe in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and
earth." Here is a great, an immense God-a God Who was employing atomic disintegration to
heat the earth long before men
even knew there was such a
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thing as chemical elements, let
alone atoms. Such a God is in no
danger at all of losing control
over the universe which He
willed into being. And even
when men oppose His will and
violate His laws, they can not
frustrate or delay His purposes.
Even man's sins He can twist
and bend into tools for the accomplishment of His will. He
once used the wickedness of J oseph's brothers to bring about
the saving of His people. Is it unreasonable to suppose that He
may today bring, out of the conflict between colonial peoples
and their masters, a powerful
lesson for all of us that the rights
which He has given to all men,
as individuals, can not forever
be denied them? He once forced
an evil prophet to speak a blessing, rather than a curse, upon
His chosen people. Is it unreasonable to suppose that out
of all of the bitter words that
have been spoken in opposition
to the recent Supreme Court decision banning segregation in the
schools He may force even the
most reluctant among us to accept the fact of our common
parentage and o u r common
blood? He once used the universal power of Rome and the
universal language of Greece as
conveniences for the rapid spread
of His Gospel. Is it unreasonable
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to suppose that He may use the
amazing, and often frightening,
advances in communications and
travel in our own day as conveniences for the spreading of
His Gospel into the remote
corners of the earth? We teach
our children to say that "with
God nothing shall be impossible." The more clearly we see
God our Father as the Almighty
Creator of heaven and earth, the
easier it becomes for us to believe that, with Him, literally
nothing is impossible. It is His
will, and not the wishes or desires of man, that makes the
final decisions in this world of
ours. Things don't just happen.
There is an unchangeable Will
behind the ebb and flow of
human history, and an unchangeable purpose in the whole
process.
But there is more to it than
that. This God-so awful in His
power and so fearful in His immensity-is our Father through
Jesus Christ. We are of his
family. John Schmidt may be
merely "Jack" to his friends, but
in the universe he carries a title
which even the angels speak with
awe. For John Schmidt is a son
of God. He was not born accidentally or at the wrong time.
He may be confident that "for
this time"-and for no other-"he
is come into the kingdom." In a

much more real way than was
true of any of the strutting
tyrants and braggarts who have
crossed the stage of history, only
to fall flat on their faces at the
end, John Schmidt is a man of
destiny. He is an ambassador
from his Father's court, and not
even Satan himself dares touch
him.
And there is yet more. The
God Who orders and directs all
things in heaven and earth is
not an absentee landlord or a
king hidden away in some remote capital. He is at all times
present among us, and not as a
mere onlooker but as an active,
working power. The Spirit which
descended upon a little band of
believers on the Pentecost after
the first Good Friday never returned to the heavens from
which He came. In the Church,
in the community of Christ's
holy people, He is still actively
present. Until He completes His
work of calling, gathering, and
enlightening those who have
been elected into salvation, there
will be a human race, and there
will be a world for that race to
occupy. We only think we are
free to exterminate ourselves.
We are not free. We only think
we have the power to choose
when children will be born and
when they will not. Our cleverest
attempts to frustrate God's crea-
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tion of one of His children are
foredoomed to failure.
If we think of God, and the
world, in such a light, we really
can "lift up the hands which
hang down, and the feeble
knees". It is a part of our lot as
men to be troubled on every
side, but it is a gift of our faith
that we need not be distressed.
Our 1 i m i ted knowledge will
leave us always perplexed, but
the assurance that God actually
is in this confused world of ours
will save us from despair. And
even if we, like many of our
fellow-Christians in other times
and in other places, should be
called upon to endure persecution, we can be certain that we
have not been forsaken by the
Lord Whom our enemies are
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actually persecuting in persecuting us . .
And finally, even if we lose the
battle of this life-even if the
earth and its works should be destroyed, if the fearful cataclysm
which apostate man now fears
may lie just over the margin of
the future, we can be sure that
our destruction is not final. We
need not be afraid in this life,
even though we may someday be
forced to the conclusion that
man has set out upon a road
which can only lead to his own
destruction, for our life is not
bound to this earth. Martin
Luther used to comfort himself in
moments of despair by repeating
the one word, "Vivit!" "He
lives!" He lives indeed, and because He lives, we, too, shall live.

people have. But when I try to
explain that to Sis, she just
shrugs and says she doesn't care
what people say as long as her
own conscience is clear.

Letter from
Xanadu, Nebr.
Dear Editor:
If it wasn't so close to the
deadline, I wouldn't be writing
tonight. We've had another one
of those family squabbles, this
time about the question of
shorts. Sis, our daughter, is determined to wear these short
pants affairs that they call Bermuda shorts and I have put my
foot down. I don't care if every
other girl in her class is wearing
them, I am not going to have
my daughter running around
half undressed. I gave in last
year on culottes, or whatever
they call them, and as far as I
am concerned that is going far
enough. Maybe even too far.

I sure envy you guys with
nothing but boys in your family.
I swear it's easier to raise. half a
dozen boys than it is to raise one
girl. A boy can horse around all
he wants to and come in any
hour of the night or morning
and people don't get excited
about it. But you practically
have to lock a girl in her room
nowadays to keep people from
talking about her. It's really surprising what foul minds some
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What gets me is that she just
doesn't seem to want to take her
mother and me into her confidence. We ask her where she has
been and she just says, "Oh, out
with the gang." Then we ask
what the gang was doing and she
just says, "Oh, messing around."
She came in one evening around
nine and when I asked to smell
her breath she got furious and
ran upstairs.· What are you going
to do with a kid like that? She's
too old to spank and too young
to reason with and she can't
seem to realize that we are just
trying to keep her from getting
into trouble.
You read all of these articles
about what is going on among
young people nowadays and you
just can't help wondering. And
it isn't only the poor kids that
are getting in trouble. It's the
kids from good families, too. Not
long ago there was a rumor
around town that the high school
crowd was taking dope. I asked
Sis about it and she just laughed
and said, "How silly can you
get?" Well, that didn't answer
the question as far as I am concerned. You don't get rumors
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like that starting unless there is
some foundation to them.
It seems to me that what we
need is a curfew here in town.
There is no reason why high
school kids have to be out on the
streets until all hours of the
night. When I was high school
age my folks made me get to bed
by 8:30 and usually I was glad
to be in bed by that time because I was tired out from doing
the chores that had to be done
around the house. Nowadays,
with all of the gadgets and stuff,
kids don't have enough honest
work to do, so they stay up until
all hours and get in trouble.
And it isn't as though we
grownups hadn't tried to provide the youngsters with wholesome recreation. Last winter, we
tried to organize a spelling bee,
with prizes and all, and I guess
maybe half a dozen kids turned
out for it. (Sis described them as
"goons" which is apparently the
modem-day equivalent of what
Homer's crowd called "drips.")
Later on we tried a taffy-puR,
and only three kids showed up. ·
So it seems to me that these kids
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don't really want grown-ups to
take an interest in them. They've
got their own ideas of fun and
they aren't even willing to try
anything else.
Well, this is all a long way
from what I started out to talk
about, which is this business of
Bermuda shorts. It seems to me
that the r e are temptations
enough for young people, just in
being together, without inviting
more temptations. If I had my
way, we would go back to the
old chaperone system and the
kind of modest dress ouF ~others
and grandmothers wore.
Things have been dull around
here this last month. About the
only interesting thing that I can
think of was the evening a
bunch of us spent in Omaha. We
went to a dealers' convention
and it was a real doozie. I didn't
feel so good the next day, but it
was worth it. Anyway, once or
twice a year is not too often to
get out of the routine for a little
while and imagine that you are
young again.
Yours, etc.,

..a_a_a_a_a_oe

G.G .

~and MUSIC MAKERS
By

WALTER

A.

I have heard and reviewed
many organ recitals. Some of
them have been excellent; some
have been thrilling.
Let me tell you today about
an organ recital which thrills
me beyond word s-a recital
which, thanks to the magic of
high-fidelity recording and highfidelity reproduction, I can hear
as often as I desire.
The organist is E. Power Biggs,
a great master of his chosen instrument. The recital he presents
is, in every respect, as unique as
it is thrilling. It is recorded on
two twelve-inch long-p 1 a y i n g
discs.
Last spring Biggs journeyed to
Europe "to give some forty concerts and radio broadcasts in ten
European countries, to p 1 a y
American music for European
audiences, and-finally-to study
and record the historic instruments of Europe, as well as the
new ones."
Biggs goes on to say that
the compact and yet leisurely
schedule of the trip provided an
opportunity to examine in close
succession the organs of Portugal,
England, Holland, Denmark, Norway, northern and southern Ger-
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many, France, and even, on the
swing back, Iceland. Perhaps it
would be accurate to say that the
visit afforded a chance to study
the great music of Europe in its
original setting, that is, as performed on the great organs of
Europe, both old and new. For
it is only in the actual performance that an instrument comes to
life.
Some of the organs heard on
these records were originally built
over 400 years ago. Many others
are at least 200 years old. The
extensive literature for the organ
grew up on such instruments, and
the roots of musical art and musical means reach deeply through
the centuries. The longevity of
these instruments is amazing. For
example, the Compenius organ at
Hillerod, Denmark, was made in
1612, eight years before the sailing of the Mayflower, and the
organ in the Pieterskerk of Leiden
just a few years later in 1639.
Yet today it is, perhaps more than
ever, a vital experience to play
or to hear any of these notable
instruments.

Listen to the two recordings,
and you will note that these old
instruments are still wonderful.
What is the secret? Biggs says.
The principal ingredient in
these organs, and the point of
greatest difference with many of
the instruments to which we are
accustomed, is the actual voicing
of the pipes. The sounds are articulate in an entirely new way.
The older builders employed cer-
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tain techniques of cutting and
voicing pipes, usually w i t h o u t
nicking the mouths, which gave
the tone a point of articulation at
the beginning of a note, similar
to the natural tonal attack obtained by an actual wood-wind
instrumentalist.

Biggs goes on:

•
I"

Some of the "sounds of the
day" have been left in the record
as they occurred during the recording sessions, for example, the
sound of bells and even the
crowing of a rooster in the little
country village of Amorbach.
The tracker action of the organ
is at times audible, and the movement of the stop knobs sometimes
punctuates the musical paragraphs. No apology is made for
this! For in performance these
instruments seem to become living organisms.

Biggs begins his memorable
recital in London at Westminster
Abbey. On the organ built in
1935-but retaining two stops of
1662-he plays Fanfare in C
Major, by the great Henry Purcell (1658-1695). He writes:

,.

What a privilege it is to play
in Westminster Abbey! To sense
all around the history of a thousand years, to recall the organistcomposers who were the music
makers in this aloof yet somehow
personal building. And it was
even possible to play the very
stops that Purcell played, for
there are two stops from the
time of Purcell in the present instrument.
The Fanfare is heard "tutti"
and then again on the two ranks
of pipes used by Purcell, from the
Abbey organ of 1661 built by
"Father" Bernard Smith.

Next Biggs journeys to Hoiland to play music by the
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mighty genius whose name was
Jan Pieterszoon S wee I inc k
(1562-1621). With his chaste
artistry he presents the following compositions.
Toccata in A Minor-on the
organ (built in 1882) in the
Grote of St. Jacobskerk, The
Hague.
Variations on "Mein junges
Leben hat ein End" -on the organ of the Oude Kerk of Amsterdam,
the church where Jan Pieterszoon
·sweelinck
was
organist.
His
name is honored by a tablet within the church, and outside, in the
public gardens his memory is not
only kept green but held in vivid
color by "Sweelinck" tulips. In
naming a species of the national
flower for him Holland gives evidence of its pride in this great
Dutch musician and the legacy of
his music.
In the Oude Kerk is an organ
of articulate purity and cohesion
of sound that is an absolute revelation. And this organ is over two
hundred years old. As one climbs
the steep and crumbling brick
stairway to the organ gallery, with
only a swaying rope for balustrade, one thinks of the many
times that Sweelinck made this
long ascent, in the course of his
forty years of service in this
church, from 1581 to 1621.

Balletto del Granduca-on the
organ of the Grote of the Pieterskerk in Leiden,
where the Pilgrims worshipped
during their residence in Holland
before their historic Mayflower
voyage.

This organ was built in 1639.
Variations on "Unter der Lin-
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den gruene" -on the modern
Flentrop (bailt in 1951) instrument of Kruiskerk, "a church
with a thousand windows," in
Amstelveen.
Next we accompany Biggs to
Germany, where we hear music
by Johann Pachelbel (1653-1706),
a master by whose ability Johann
Sebastian Bach set great store.
Here are the organs and the
compositions:
Toccata in D Minor- played
on the organ (built in 1737) at
the Benediktinerabtei at Weingarten.
Variations from the Partita
"Was Gott tut) das ist wohlgetan"-played on the organ
(built in 1782) at the Abteikirche at Amorbach. "Listen for
the Abbey bells," says Biggs,
"and for the crow of a rooster
before one of the variations."
Incidentally, this composition
shows me-in spite of what I
read in Manfred Bukofzer's
Music in the Baroque Em- that
Pachelbel was a past master of
the art of writing colorful harmonies.
Chorale Prelude: "Von Himmel hoch) da komm' ich her" played on the organ (built in
1952) at the Cathedral of St.
Lorenz in Nuernberg.
Toccata in C Major-played on
the organ (built in 1948) at the
Heiliggeistkirche in Heidelberg.

Toccata in E Minor-played on
the organ (built in 1685) at the
Steinkirche in Steinkirchen.
Chorale Prelude: "Wie schoen
leuchtet der Morgenstern" ~
played on the organ (built in
1682) at the Neuenfelde Kirche,
Neuenfelde.
Now we go with Biggs to
Scandinavia to hear music by
Dietrich Buxtehude (1637-1707).
-J..
The compositions are:
Prelude in F Major-played on
the organ in the St. Jacobi
Kirche in Luebeck. By the way,
we are still in Germany; but we
r
are close to Scandinavia.
Fugue in F Major-played on
the organ (built in 1945) of the
Danish State Radio, Copenhagen, Denmark.
Prelude) Fugue and Chaconne
in C Major-played on the organ
in the Oskarskyrkan of Stockholm, Sweden. This instrument
was built in 1953.
Partita: "Auf meinen lieben
Gott" -played on the same organ.
Prelude and Fugu e in F Major
-played on the organ in the
Monastery Church at Soro, Denmark- an organ "that is partly
old and partly new, but which
has the distinction (admittedly
an inaudible one) of possessing
an organ case of around 1500."
Prelude and Fugue in G Minor
-played on the organ (built in
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1929) at the Nidarosdomen,
Trondheim, Norway.
Chorale Preludes: "Erschienen
ist der herrliche Tag'' and "Lobt
Gott, ihr Christen"-played on
the organ in the Royal Palace of
Frederiksborg in Hillerod, Denmark. Biggs writes:
Here in the Castle is the
famous Compenius organ of 1612,
still exactly in its ori.ginal condition. All pipes, t:ven the reed
stops, are of wood, and the instrument requires the services of an
organ pumper. . . . The instrument is tuned in unequal temperament and one must choose the
key of the music with care. The
chord of C Minor is pleasantly in
tune, but the E-flat will not
serve as D-sharp in the chord of
B Major, and the out-of-tuneness
is startling. Amusingly, the instrument was originally built for the
Court ballroom where it was used
with other instruments to accompany dancing. Michael Praetorius
mentions this organ in his writings, and many of the great
figures of musical history have
played it.

Fugue in C Major (Gigue) played on the organ (built in
1730) in the Drottningholm
Castle Chapel at Drottningholm,
Sweden, "a charming old instrument."
Chaconne in D Minor-played
on the organ (built in 1725) in
the village church at Leufsta
Bruk, Sweden. Biggs writes:
Just overlook the action noise,
and listen to its absolutely unique
and mellow voicing.... The old
wooden church still contains a
sinner's penance box, a pew isolated from the rest of the church
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with a stout railing around the
top. Here were seated all those
convicted of any sort of misdemeanor, for a period of time
spent in jail did not release them
from their obligation to attend
church.

For the conclusion of this unforgettable recital we return with
Biggs to London, where the
master-organist plays Johann Sebastian Bach's Toccata, from the
well-known Toccata and Fugue
in D Minor. Biggs says:
This musical chronicle began
in Elizabethan England. Fittingly,
it closes in the Elizabethan England of today. For in the Royal
Festival Hall is a fine new organ
completed in 1954, 1 a r g e 1 y
through the enthusiasm and persistence of Ralph Downes. It incorporates many continental ideas
and its musical merits are a topic
of considerable discussion in musical circles of London, for it is the
first large-scale infiltration of continental design and sonority into
England since the days of Father
Smith, Renatus Harris and John
•Snetzler. Listen to the instrument
in Bach's Toccata in D Minor,
and enjoy the kettledrum-like roll
of the 32' pedal reed on the low

D!
I am sure that you, too, will
want to hear this memorable and
unique organ recital again and
again (Columbia SL-219).
~

RECENT RECORDINGS
RoMANTIC

CHAMBER

M

u s I c
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Introduction and Allegro, by Maurice
Ravel. Ann Mason Stockton, harp;
Arthur Gleghorn, flute; Mitchell
RAVEL, DEBUSSY, SCHOENBERG.
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Lurie, clarinet, and the Hollywood
String Quartet. Danses Sacree et
Profane, by Claude Debussy. Ann
Mason Stockton, harp, with the
Concert Arts Strings under Felix
Slatkin. Verklaerte Nacht (Transfigured Night), by Arnold Schoenberg. Played in the original version
by the Hollywood String Quartet,
with Alvin Dinkin, viola, and Kurt
Reher, 'cello. -Sensitive artiltry.
Excellent recording. 33 1/3 rpm.
Capitol P-8304.
Lours ADAM. Giselle. The London
Symphony Orchestra under Anatole
Fistoulari. -A complete and superb
recording of this tuneful ballet
music. 33 1/3 rpm. Capitol P-8306.
]EAN SlBELIUS. Symphony No. 2, in
D Major, Op. 43. The Halle Orchestra under Sir John Barbirolli.
-Years ago I once wrote that
Barbirolli, as a conductor, sometimes saw through a glass darkly.
I cannot make such a statement
about his excellent reading of
Sibelius' Second. 33 1/3 rpm. RCA
Victor Bluebird LBC-1804.
THE FAMILY ALL ToGETHER. Porgy
amd Bess: A Symphonic Synthesis,
by George Gershwin-Robert Russell
Bennett (abbreviated); Pop Goes
the Weasel, in Lucien Caillet's orchestral treatment; Clair de Lune,
by Debussy-Mouton; Sergei Rachmaninoff's Prelude in C Sharp
Minor; In a Clock Store, by Orth;
Bqlero, by Ravel (abbreviated);
The Glow Worm Turns, arranged
by Peter Bodge: A Hunt in the
Black Forest, by Voelcker; Interme~o, from the
United Artists
film, arranged by Peter Bodge;

Warsaw Ccmcerto, by Addinsell
(abbreviated) . The Boston Pops
Orchestra under Arthur Fiedler. This fine recording will undoubtedly appeal to many thousands of
phonograph fans. 33 1/3 rpm. RCA
Victor LM-1879.
RoBERT ScHUMANN. Carnaval, Op. 9.
FREDERIC FRANCOis CHOPIN. Sonata No. 2, in B Flat Minor, Op. 35.
Alfred Cortot, pianist. -It is thrilling to hear Cortot again. A short
time ago the great French pianist,
who was born in 1877, went to London to record these two masterworks. 33 1/3 rpm. Artistically
boxed. RCA Victor LHMV-18.
ERMANNO WOLF-FERRARI. The Secret
of Suzanne. Giuseppe Valdengo,
baritone, as Count Gil; Elena Rizzieri, soprano, as Countess Suzanne,
with the Orchestra of Radiotelevisione Italiana, Turin, under Angelo Questa. -A sprightly performance of this delightful little
comedy. 33 1/3 rpm. Capitol-Cetra
A-1250.
ALAN HovHANEss. Suite from the Incidental Music for "The Flowering
Pr · ~ h"; Orbit No. 1; Suite from the
l' . !et "Is Th ere Survival." Various
instrumental ensembles under the
direction of the composer. -Another engrossing recording of fascinating music which is old and new
at one and the same time. The
Flowering Peach is Clifford Odet's
seriocomic retelling of the story of
Noah's ark, which opened on
Broadway in December,
1954.
33 1/3 rpm. M-G-M E3164.
EnvARD HAOERUP GRIEo. String Quartet in G Major, Op. 27. SERGEI
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RACHMANINOFF. RomanCe and
Scherzo from a String Quartet in G
Minor. The Guilet String Quartet.
-Beautiful playing. It is good to
hear two movements from a quartet which Rachmaninoff wrote
during his student days in Russia.
33 1/3 rpm. M-G-M E3133.
MoRTON GoULD. Dance Variations.
Arthur Whittemore and Jack Lowe,
duo-pianists, with the San Francisco Symphony Orchestra under
Leopold Stokowski. G I A N·CARLO
MENOTTI. Ballet Suite from "Sebastian." Members of the NBC
Symphony Orchestra under Stokowski. -Gould's deftly scored composition is a joy. Menotti's music
is pleasant to hear. 33 1/3 rpm.
RCA Victor LM-1858.
LuDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN. Symphony
No 6, in F Major, Op. 68 ("Pastoral"). The Detroit Symphony
Orchestra under Paul Paray. Under the sensitive direction of
Paray, Detroit's excellent orchestra
plays this beautiful symphony with
elegance and eloquence. 33 1/3
rpm. Mercury MG-50045.
FELIX MENDELSSOHN·B ART H 0 L D Y.
Concerto in E Minor, for Violin
and Orchestra, Op. 64. ·PETER
ILYICH TCHAIKOVSKY. Concert 0
in D Major, for Violin and Orchestra, Op. 35. Zino Francescatti, violinist, with the Philharmon·
ic-Symphony Orchestra of New York
under Dimitri Mitropoulos. -Electrifying performances. 33 1/3 rpm.
Columbia ML-4965.
LovE DuETS FROM THE OPERA. Duets
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from Vincenzo Bellini's La Sonnambula, Giacomo Puccini's La Boheme,
Amilcare Ponchielli's La Gioconda,
<P uccini's Manon Lescaut, Giuseppe
Verdi's Rigoletto, Francesco Cilea's
Adriana Lecouvreur, and Umberto
Giordano's Andrea Chenier. The
Prandelli and Carla Gavazzi, Reruccio Tagliavini, Rosanna Carteri
and Gianni Poggi, Clara Petrella
and Vasco Campagnano, Giacinto
Prandelli and Carlo Gavazzi, Renata Tebaldi and Jose Soler. Opera fans will take keen pleasure
in this fine recording. 33 1/3 rpm.
Capitol-Cetra A-50178.
PIANO MusiC FROM SPAIN. Espana:
A Suite of Six Dances (Prelude,
Tango in D, Malaguena, Serenata,
Capricho Catalan), by Isaac Albeniz; Iberian Dance No. 1, by
Joaquin Nin; Three Spanish Songs
and Dances, by Carlos Surinach;
Poema Fantastico, by Joaquin Turina. William Masselos, pianist. Colorful performances of colorful
music. 33 1/3 rpm. M-G-M E3165.
0TTORINO REsPIGHI. Roman Festivals:
Symphonic Poem ( Circenses, The
Jubilee, The October Festival, The
Epiphany). Vetrate di C h i e sa
(Church Windows): Four Symphonic Impressions (The Flight into
Egypt, St. Michael the Archangel,
The Matins of Santa Chiara, St.
Gregory the Great). The Minneapolis Symphony Orchestra under
Antal Dorati. --Stunning recordings
of music full to the brim of orchestral sorcery. 33 1/3 rpm. Mercury
MG-50046.

THE NEW BOOKS
Unsigned reviews are by the Editors

RELIGION
THE MYTH OF THE ETERNAL RETURN
By Mircea Eliade (Pantheon, $2.75)
To historians, philosophers of history and students of the history of
religions, this book is already wellknown as something of a monument
in its field, even though they may
never have been in a position to read
it, owing to the fact that it has not
been available until now in English
translation. It was originally written
in French and has been translated into
German, Italian, Portuguese, Spanish,
and Swedish. The present translation
into English is by Willard R. Trask.
Professor Eliade is tempted, yet
hesitates, to describe this book as an
introduction to the philosophy of history. His hesitation, it would seem, is
unwarranted, for even though he does
not usually engage in speculative
analyses of history as such, he is concerned throughout to examine the experience and interpretation which societies--especially primitive and archaic societies-have entertained about
history, about its processes, its direction, its temporality, its ontological
significance. Perhaps just because the
author draws most of his material
from pre-Socratic cultures and from
cultures which had quite a different
understanding of history from the ones
we are accustomed to, and just because most philosophers in our midst
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do confine themselves to Western philosophy and to the so-called historical
civilizations, they will have a prejudice against regarding Professor Eliade's book as philosophy of history.
But that prejudice, like the author's
m o d e s t hesitation, is also unwarranted.
On the other hand, Eliade does
make a point of relating his findings
from archaic cultures to the interpretations of history which dominate our
own cultures in the modern West. In
fact, he even engages in a diagnosis
of our difficulties in this respect, and
a very thoughtful diagnosis it is.
Largely because of our Jewish and
Christian heritage, we are oriented to
a view of history in which we are inclined to think of time as progressive,
to lay great stress on change, and to
be beset with the sense of our own
sinfulness. In these latter days, when
the original religious kernel of this
view of history has severely atrophied,
we are left with little but the husks
of historicism and, finally, a historical
despair. Eliade's proposed solutionalthough it is not one which we can
complacently assume but must diligently work at and think about-is
the solution of Christian faith, a faith
which means emancipation from any
kind of natural "law" and hence the
highest kind of freedom which man
can imagine: freedom to intervene
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even in the ontological constitution of
the universe. To this the author adds,
in a footnote,
"Such affirmations must not be
complacently dismissed merely because they imply the possibility of
miracles. If miracles have been so
rare since the appearance of
Christianity, the blame rests not
on Christianity but on Christians."
THE HISTORY AND
CHARACTER OF CALVINISM

By John T. McNeill (Oxford,
$6.00)
Among the religious leaders of
modern times there are few of greater
importance than John Calvin. McNeill says (p. 227): "Some historians
may prefer to ignore or belittle him,
but with a certain insistence this frail,
earnest Frenchman comes back to
haunt their researches." Intelligent
Lutheran laymen and theologians,
likewise, wi!l find him "haunting"
them when they survey contemporary
Christianity.
In his history of the Calvinist movement McNeill begins in Zurich with
Zwingli and Bullinger. He takes us to
Geneva, where we meet Fare! and then
Calvin. A short period of time is
... spent
in Strasbourg with Bucer, while
,. Calvin is there, but the work and
thought and struggles in Geneva remain the main concern. The hardships
of the French Huguenots, the religious-political struggles of the Dutch,
the spread of Calvinism in the Palatinate and in Poland and in Ireland
are not neglected. Knox, of course,
dominates the Reformation in Scot-
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land. And in America Scotch Presbyterians, Dutch and German Reformed,
French Huguenots fragmentize and
merge in a near-bewildering array of
movements. Barthianism and NeoCalvinism are included.
Not infrequently Dr. McNeill returns to the thought of ecumemc1ty.
The contributions of Calvinism to this
movement are noted carefully. So, too,
other movements in modem life and
thought are discussed. The contributions of Calvinism to economic developments receive a sober treatment.
Throughout a solid core of factual
material underlies the penetrating
judgments of this friendly, but honest
historian. He ends his book: "Calvinism has a message, . . . It reminds
every man who will reflect that always, in good or evil circumstances,
he has to do with God-ut sibi in tota
vita negotium cum Deo esse reputet
(Institutes III, vii, 2) ."
CARL 'S. MEYER
CHRISTIAN DOCTRINE

By John Mackintosh Shaw (Philosophical Library, $6.00)
Dr. John Mackintosh Shaw, an
alumnus of Edinburgh and Marburg
Universities, has been teaching theology for twenty-five years in one of
Canada's largest colleges for the training of the Christian ministry; Queen's
College, Kingston, Ontario. In 370
pages he surveys the central articles
of Christian faith and interprets for
the reverent seeker of our time the
permanent and abiding Christian
truth as understood in the conservative Reformed tradition.
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Three qualities of Dr. Shaw's presentation recommend his work: his
alertness to contemporary theological
discussion, his awareness of the questions of our age, his recognition of the
historical dimension in dogmatic theology. He not only reports the position of contemporary theologians on
critical points (Example: Barth and
Brunner's disagreement on imago Dei)
but his own construction reflects a
good understanding of the notable advances in Biblical research which
mark the past quarter century. Although he depends chiefly on British
scholars, he does not hesitate to summon continental and American thinkers
who have something to say.
His work is distinguished by its
sound historical grounding: this appeads to a Lutheran. Shaw clearly
understands the role oi history in theology, an understanding which we find
deficient in much contemporary Protestant thinking. He refuses to speak
without having first listened to Scriptures and the Fathers; he is satisfied to
sum up Christian truth, to remain in
the broad stream of Christian thought;
he acknowledges the activity of the
Spirit in history. He seems to be indebted to Protestant neo-scholasticism
and in this great tradition does not shy
away from the adventure of Christian
dogma.
As conservatives we appreciate his
historical and Biblical awareness, his
restraint in speculation, his obvious
devotion to Christ. As Lutherans we
are conscious that Dr. Shaw does not
escape his Reformed orientation. Thus
we miss the penetration to the heart of
the Word from the Cross which speaks

out God's wrath and God's grace and
which should control dogmatic formulation. Nonetheless, for an excellent
compendium of contemporary and
historical theological d i s c u s s i o n,
marked by an appealing clarity and
sobriety, we are indebted to Dr. Shaw.
RICHARD

BAEPLER

•

THE CHILDREN'S HYMNAL
(Concordia, $1.65)
The Children's Hymnal is an excellent compilation of 300 hymns and
spiritual songs, written especially for
children between the ages of 8 and
14. The goal of the committee responsible for this collection was to find
understandable hymns of good poetry
which were harmonious with the
teachings of the Bible. These hymns
were to be set to tunes which were
musically sound, in the spirit of the
text, and within the singing range of
children's voices. The committee succeeded admirably in meeting its goal.
The hymns are arranged in groups
according to the Church Year and
also for special occasions. One group
of songs for smaller children is included. Thoughtful illustrations, featuring Church symbolism, are distributed liberally throughout the book.
One section, entitled Resources for
Worship, contains orders of worship,
Psalm and Scripture readings, Luther's
Small Catechism, and a number of
prayers and collects, which makes this
hymnal, not only a very useful book
for Church and school, but also a valuable adjunct for home worship in
families with children.
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By Emile Zola (Grove Press, $3.75)
Censored by an aghast British jury
in the last century, the English translation of Earth comes to us 70 years
late, not old enough to be genuinely
historic, nor modern enough to offer
a fresh outlook. In Earth Emile Zola
writes with all the relish of a prude
denouncing his prudery, a tendency in
recent literature that has long palled.
And yet he is the master of his particular art, out-sexing Spillane, finding life more animal than Caldwell,
bristling more irritably over social injustices than Upton Sinclair.

Earth concerns a family of French
peasants in the La Beauce plain, whose
greed for land destroys their lives.
Fouan, the father, an unpleasant
creature at best, is faced with old
age and grudgingly divides his land
among his three children. As he wanders from one to the other he accumulates more misery in every household.
Woven into_this story is the union (one
could hardly term it a romance) of
the peasant girl, Francoise, and her
soldier-fatmer, Jean, who are the only
likable souls in the book. Even they
come to ends scarred by hate.
Yet in this novel, so abundant with
evil that it exceeds reasonableness,
bursts an occasional, rare humor. One
satiric bit concerns the Charles family,
sober, genteel folks who have retired
to La Beauce to cultivate flowers. The
information that the family fortune
was made by industrious management
of a bawdy house in Chartres, operated in turn by the Charleses' daughter

1955

55

and son-in-law, is carefully kept from
their granddaughter, Elodie. Conventbred and given to blushing and burying her head in her grandmother's
bosom upon meeting young gentlemen,
Elodie is told her parents keep a bon
bon shop. Yet, when the family business is threatened by her mother's sudden death and her father's dalliance
with the employees, Elodie rises to
the occasion, revealing she has learned
all and will devote her life to restoring the business.
This outburst carried everyone
away and the Charleses dissolved
into tears. Of course, they hadn't
brought the girl up for the work,
but what could you do against
the call of the blood? In her demand they recognized the clear
accents of a vocation ....
One cannot dismiss Earth without
a comment on the quality of the
writing itself, as alive and vibrant as
a Van Gogh canvas.
The bright August sun had been
going up the sky since five o'clock
and La Beauce spread out her
ripe grain under the fiery vault...
Now it was a white-gold sea, on
fire, seeming to reflect the glow
of the air, a sea undulating its
flame-surge at the slightest breeze
... At moments in the heat a
leaden calm lay slumbrous on the
ears and a smell of fecundity
wreathed and reeked out of the
earth.
It is a great credit to the translator,
Ann Lindsay, that the prose flows so
lucidly that one nearly forgets it ever
needed translation.
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Although this English copy of
Earth is a plum for our literature, it
continues to present the same awkward problems that rankled the Victorians. To be sure, the person whose
impulse toward life is born in the
love of Christ, is well equipped to deal
with the most diseased facet of life
the devil can offer, whether it is committed to writing or not. However,
Zola, in his furious genius, has
spawned too many and too graphic
scenes of lust in the haystacks in
Earth. This book is suitable to only
those readers who have a high level
of sexual maturity.
RoBERTA DoNSBACH

SOMETHING OF VALUE

By Robert Ruark
(Doubleday,
$5.00)
The theme is an interesting and
significant one, and the writing style
is fluid and readable, but Ruark's first
serious novel is a failure. More than
that, it is a disgusting and offensive
book. The Mau Mau uprising in
Kenya, its origins and development,
is the theme, and in explaining the
background of this movement, the
author has succeeded. The principal
characters are Peter McKenzie, son of
a white planter, and his boyhood playmate, Kimani, a Kikuyu and son of
one of the white planter's servants.
In the 560 pages of this overlong
novel, Ruark follows the two from
boyhood friendship to adult enmity,
with McKenzie leading a white vigilante group and Kimani directing the
Mau Mau.
Scores of characters are introduced,

but none of them, including the principals, are quite believable. There is
very little character development,
and most of the actions are merely
reactions to outside events.
The Mau Mau uprising and the
retaliation of the whites has resulted
in some exceptionally sadistic warfare.
Ruark has ruined his novel through
his insistence on describing in detail
each repulsive act practiced by both
sides. As a result, instead of a novel,
he has written more of a dictionary of
revolting tortures.
SELF-CONDEMNED

By Wyndham Lewis
(Regnery,
$4.00)
Wyndham Lewis' works, while
popular in England, just don't seem
to sell well in America. After reading
this novel, the first in fourteen years
by Lewis, I don't think I would spend
four dollars to own it and hope only
I can state clearly why.
Lewis writes of a history professor
who at the height of his academic
career suddenly resigns from his chair
at an English university and exiles
himself and his wife to Canada at the
start of World War II. Why he takes
this drastic step involves his personal
rebellion against the lack of moral
principle of political leaders who shape
the history of the world. He feels that
history as it is taught and believed
to be is just a sham to what history
really is-unprincipled, unscrupulous
behavior on the part of men, past and
current, who hide their real motives
behind "ideals." This seems to be the
professor's reason for exile. Why he
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isn't thorough about the job and
doesn't just rebel in suicide I don't
know. Instead, the couple spends
three miserable years in a small
Canadian town which seems to have
the worst weather imaginable as well
as the worst of humanity wartime
products.
They are practically penniless, make
very few friends, and just vegetate.
The wife, realizing that her husband
will never return to England and their
former way of life, gets more despondent, and she's the one that commits suicide. While recovering mentally and physically from the shock,
the professor decides finally to emerge
from his self-inflicted i3olation and accepts a teaching post in a Canadian
university.

Looking back on the plot, one can
realize some merit in the novel, but
Lewis goes about it in such a laborious
., way. His own opinions and generalizations about men and events he almost forces out of the mouths of his
characters. He makes his principals
-, behave unrealistically to a given situation and the whole thing is artificial
and forced. Reading the book is not
.. worth the time when a little intelligence helps one reach any and all of the
conclusions Lewis wants to point out.
His professor is supposed to be a
... highly intelligent man, an authority in
history, and yet there is a huge gap
in his thinking which prevents him
._ from building the all important bridge
joining reality, idealism, and a worthwhile life.
ANNE LANGE
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DUTCH

By Theodore Bonnet (Doubleday,
$3.95)
Theodore Bonnet has written a relatively amusing and somewhat complex
novel about the effect on a family of
a discovery, in a tavern owned and
operated by the head of the family,
of a long forgotten, but nonetheless
genuine, Rembrandt painting.
The rise and fall of this family and
its fortunes after the discovery of the
painting follows a fairly uneven, but
partly predictable, pattern and as a
story is told rather well. This novel
would have been helped by two
things: a critical editing and an
elimination of a few sermons that the
author felt he had to preach enroute.
Still and all, a good book for summer
reading.
SINCERELY, WILLIS WAYDE

By John P. Marquand (Little,
Brown, $3.95)
John P. Marquand (The Late
George Apley, So Little Time, Point
of No Retur.n, etc.) is so well established in the American literary scene
that a new book by him is always an
event. In Sincerely, Willis W ayde Mr.
Marquand demonstrates the same
technical skill and proficiency as an
analyst of a situation and its reactions
on the people involved as he did in his
earlier works.
In Sincerely Mr. Marquand has
elected to dissect the internal workings of a small twentieth century business corporation in transition from
the day of family ownership and control within a rather rigid tradition (a

58

THE CRESSET

tradition with overtones of noblesse
oblige) to the day of nonownership
management and control and with a
tradition of loyalty only to the arith·
metic of profits.
Mr. Marquand's insights are, as
always, sound, his characters are believable and sympathetic, and a reading of Sincerely, Willis Wayde cannot
help but increase one's understanding
of some of the intricate and interesting problems that are turning up as
by-products of the Twentieth Century
Revolution.

!''<! .

GENERAL

THE GREAT CRASH 1929
By John Kenneth Galbraith (Houghton Mifflin, $3.00)
John Kenneth Galbraith, whose
earlier book, American Capitalism,
proved to be a very popular and
somewhat controversial book, has now
elected to reconstruct the year of
1929 in an attempt to find an answer
to what happened to the stock market.
He does not pretend to have all the
answers to his question or to have
even a definitive answer. He does,
however, point out that an analysis of
the context in which the crash occurred may be helpful to future generations in avoiding such a tragedy.
"Finally a good knowledge of
what happened in 1929 remains
our best safeguard against the recurrence of the more unhappy
events of those days. Since 1929
we have enacted numerous laws
designed to make securities speculation more honest and, it is

hoped, more readily restrained.
None of these is a perfect safeguard. The signal feature of the
mass escape from reality that occurred in 1929 and before-and
which has characterized every
previous speculative outburst from
the South Sea Bubble to the Florida land boom-was that it carried Authority with it. Governments were either bemused as
were the speculators or they
deemed it unwise to be sane at a
'time when sanity exposed one to
ridicule, condemnation for spoiling
the game, or the threat of severe
political retribution."
I should like, first of all, to state
that Mr. Galbraith's book is an extremely fascinating one. lt is well
written and without too heavy a reI i a n c e on statistics or technical
analysis.
Some of his review of history makes
for rather meaty reading these days
and one cannot help but be amused
by some of the pompous statements
made by some important persons in
the year of 1929 about the soundness
of our economy and about the great
hopes for the future. To take a few
illustrations at random from Mr.
Galbraith's book:
"Eugene M. Stevens, the President of the Continental Illinois
Bank, said, "There is nothing in
the business situation to justify
any nervousness." Walter Teagle
said there had been no "fundamental change" in the oil business
to justify concern; Charles M.
Schwab said that the steel business had been making "funda-
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mental progress" toward stability
and added that this "fundamentally sound condition" was responsible for the prosperity of the
industry; Samuel Vauclain, Chairman of the Baldwin Locomotive
Works, declared that "fundamentals are sound"; President Hoover
said that "the fundamental business of the country, that is production and distribution of commodities, is on a sound and prosperous basis." President Hoover
was asked to say something more
specific about the market-for
example, hat stocks were now
cheap--but he refused."

Mr. Galbraith's last chapter, which
is based on the Isaiah text, "Watchman, what of the night?" is devoted
to the problem of whether or not we
can have another 1929 crash. It is
significant that his book should come
' out at a time when many persons are
concerned about the inflationary trend
in the stock markets of the United
States. On December 6, 1954, the
-, present Secretary of the Treasury,
George W. Humphrey was asked what
the government was doing about this
.. market rise. "He replied that to his
knowledge there was nothing the
government 'could appropriately do
at this time.' " Mr. Galbraith con..., eludes that while it would be more
difficult to have a crash of the sort
that we had in 1929, still and all the
~ possibility of its occurrence must not
be completely eliminated and that
fundamentally the problem rests in
the hands of a group of persons who,
he asserts, are under a duty to re-

frain from ever living in a world of
make-believe.
"Long-run salvation by men of
business has never been highly regarded if it means disturbance in
the present. So inaction will be
advocated in the present even
though it means deep trouble in
the future. Here, at least equally
with communism, lies the threat
to capitalism. It is what causes
men who know that things are
going quite wrong to say that
things are fundamentally sound.''
JOHN SLOAN: A PAINTER'S LIFE

By Van Wyck Brooks (Dutton,
$5.00)
A loosely organized group of American artists, too individualistic to have
much in common except their opposition to sentimentalism and academism, banded together in 1910 as "The
Eight.'' A prominet member was John
Sloan, painter of the contemporary
scene until his death at eighty in
1951, who is the subject of this
friendly literary portrait.
The distinguished author Van Wyck
Brooks needs no introduction to Cresset readers, especially since the recent publication of his comprehensive
volume entitled Makers and Finders:
A History of the Writer in America
1800-1915. In the present study he
analyzes the life story (that is based
upon the artist's personal papers and
diary )of his close friend, John Sloan,
in a manner that reaches skillfully beyond mere biography. For here we see
the warmly human qualities of an influential painter as they are featured
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against an interesting chapter of
America's cultural growth. Thereby,
also, we can understand the strong
convictions that shaped Sloan's art.

COMMUNISM, CONFORMITY,
AND CIVIL LIBERTIES

This is not an exciting book, but it
is unusually informative about the
problems, personalities, and achievements of some prominent artists who
revolutionized American painting during the first half of our century, not
the least of whom is Sloan. A sensible
balance is preserved between theory
and the facts. Here are a few of the
best sketches. As a student at the
Pennsylvania Academy of Fine Arts
in 1893 Sloan was admonished for
drawing live students instead of antique casts; but he rebelled, quit the
academy, and went on recording
scenes around him as a founder of the
"Aschcan School" of realism. In his
numerous etchings, lithographs, and
well-painted canvases he showed a
starkly honest though oft ironical attitude toward everyday life, particularly in New York. A new interest in
aesthetic problems is evident in his
later landscapes and nudes. As an illustrator for numerous magazines, as
sponsor of the Armory Show, as a
founder of the Society of Independent
Artists, and notably as teacher and
president of the Art Students' League
Sloan exerted a lasting influence on
younger American painters who emphasize artistic freedom and vigorous
realism. Any reader interested further
should get a copy of Gist of Art, a
critical work that is based on Sloan's
lectures.

When Clifford P. Case, now Senator from New Jersey, was President
of the Fund for the Republic, he appointed a special committee, headed
by Professor (of Sociology) Stouffer
of Harvard, to review the problems
and develop the questionnaire which
was the basis of a study originally
conceived by Elmo Roper in his capacity as chairman of a committee of
the Board of Directors of the Fund. ,.
The purpose of the study was to examine the depth of reactions of
Americans to two dangers, the one
concerning the internal and external
Communist conspiracy, the other concerning the effects on civil liberties of
certain types of reaction to that conspiracy.

HERBERT

H.

UMBACH

By Samuel A. Stouffer (Doubleday,
$4.00)

The survey was made in May,
June, and July of 1954 by the well;...
directed efforts of 53 7 interviewers
representing two highly regarded research organizations: The American r
Institute of Public Opinion (the Gallup Poll) and the National Opinion
Research Center (a non-profit organ- "
ization with headquarters at the University of Chicago). The method emrployed was that which is known as the
"probability method"-which is, it ""
seems to me, far superior to the
"quota method"-and this fact, along
with the author's careful presentation ~
and interpretation of the data and his
inclusion of material helpful in the
understanding of the patterns to be
noted make this a book which will ~
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live as a reference work. A significant
feature of the survey was the comparison of the attitudes of community
leaders with those of the general public and the book should be read by
J<t'
responsible politicians, citizens, and
budding statisticians.
Some of the topics treated may be
•l stated as questions: What do people
worry about today? Is there a national anxiety neurosis about communism? (Answer: apparently not.)
Are civic leaders more tolerant than
other people? As far as tolerance is
concerned, does it matter where
~ people live? Are women less tolerant
than men? (Guess! )
Briefly, I personally found several
results disturbing. Consider why it is
~
that so many people put such high
faith in J. Edgar Hoover and less in
the President of the United States
(the current one, the one who is so
popular)?

.

WATERFRONT PRIEST

By Allen Raymond (Holt, ~3.50)
The tragic situation on the New
York waterfront in recent years has
been most graphically brought to the
attention of the American people by
-' newspapers, newsreels and magazine
articles. Last year, the motion picture
Waterfront, the scenario for which
.., was written by Budd Schulberg,
brought into dramatic focus the
struggle between corrupt unionism
and corrupt management.
The Reverend John M. Corridan, a
Jesuit priest assigned to the St. Francis Xavier Labor School, has been
one of the most powerful and interested observers and participants in this
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struggle. Since 194 7 he has concentrated his attention and his efforts on
illuminating some of the present evils
of the waterfront in the hope of securing an honorable solution. In part he
has been successful, but he has not
been completely successful. Rather recently hr. has been somewhat checkmated by the election conducted by
the National Labor Relations Board in
1954. He is not without hope, however, that ultimately law and order
will prevail and that New York's
waterfront will be sufficiently reformed to maintain its integral and
important role as the dominant port
of the United States.
Allen Raymond has written an excellent account of the waterfront situation and of Father Corridan's participation therein.
CHANCE OR DESTINY

By Oscar Handlin (Little, Brown,
$3.75)
Under the subtitle "Turning Points
in American History," Mr. Handlin
has chosen to write a thorough analysis of eight incidents or events in the
The
development of our country.
chapters go chronologically f r o m
Yorktown to Pearl Harbor, and all
but two, those on the Louisiana Purchase and on Alaska, deal with some
military conflict in our past .
In very readable language, the
author successfully tells why things
happened as they did, dealing not only
with personalities and peculiar circumstances, but with ways of life and
views of history-all of which point
up the question whether history is destined a certain way or whether we
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can ascertain the part played by
"chance." All of the chapters are interesting, they smack of authority, and
they make one wish all history texts
were as' fascinating. The reader sees
some very important world figures in
new light, and he can't help but become convinced of the complexity involved in the making of history.
ANNE

LANGE

THE ART OF FICTION

By W. Somerset Maugham (Doubleday, $4.50)
This volume is an expansion of
Maugham's prefaces to ten novels
published some years ago in a book
entitled, Guat Novelists and Their
Novels. The author chose his ten
novels solely on the basis of the reading pleasure they afforded him, but
among them are most of the novels
normally found on lists of "the ten
best." Of the novels represented four
are English, one American (Moby
Dick), three are French, and two are
Russian.
His purpose in this book is to explain why he found these novels entertaining and why he thinks they are
great. His approach is that of one
successful novelist looking at another's work, but he is charitable, and
his criticism is unorthodox and informal, which makes his study quite
refreshing and different in tone from
many books on the same subject.
A great novel, Maugham contends,
must have a widely interesting theme,
and it must tell a good story simply
and truthfully. Above all, it must
have been written to entertain and
not to instruct, and it must be read

for entertainment and not for instruction.
Maugham is as interested in each
novelist as he is in his novel and he
provides a short but thorough study of
the life of each author. His judgment
on these novelists as persons is that,
with some slight exceptions, they were
pleasant in company, full of vitality,
but slightly abnormal, vain, selfish,
and difficult to live with. Two things
surprised him about these ten great
writers. First, despite the amount of
rewriting they performed on their
works, none were great stylists, and
second, not one of the novelists came "'
from a literary family or had any ancestors who showed any inclination
for writing.
SATCHMO

By Louis Armstrong (Prentice-Hall,
$3.50)
This book is more entertaining than
anything else; however, it proves once
again that Jazz is the true folk-music
of America. The description of life in
New Orleans at the turn of the cenrtury when Louis Armstrong was a
youn:; man show very graphically the
fert ile, earthy soil in which the jazz "
idiom germinated and sprang. This
form of the art of music is truly lowly
in origin, which is nothing against it
because most art forms are lowly in
origin if we would take the trouble
to delve deeply enough into their history. The point is that it is an honest i
expression of that peculiar mixture
that is America and I think we should
let it grow of its own accord instead
of insisting on its becoming a part of
the fine arts in the short period of
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fifty years. In general folk-art is not
fine art; there are a few exceptions
to prove the rule. No art form can be
considered fine art until the intellect
has been imposed upon it, and Jazz
is such a healthy young weed that we
will have to wait for a genius or two
before this happens.
WILLIAM H. KROEGER

THE ARBATSKY COLLECTION
Monograph by Newberry Library,
Chicago, Illinois
The Newberry Library Bulletin of
July 1954, has announced one of its
.. most valuable and rare collections, The
Arbatsky Collection, which is being assembled by Dr. Yury Arbatsky, composer, musicologist, and authority on
~ the music and customs of the Balkan
rural population. His special field of
interest is the music of the nomadic
tribes of the Balkans which are among
the most isolated peoples in the world,
"' many of them still speaking Latin or
Ancient Hebrew-Aramaic. Due to this
isolation their art forms have also
been preserved and consequently we
can attain a much better understanding of the music of the ancients.
From about 1930 to 1950 Dr. Ar" batsky led a rather forced nomadic
life himself while trying to complete
., his research. He was constantly fleeing from one totalitarian regime to
'"' another and in spite of concentration
camps, torture, sentences of execution
and threats of confiscation of his research, he managed to smuggle enough
notes and recordings out of Europe,
which, when eventually compiled will
form approximately 10,000 pages of
~ music.
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As a tribute to Dr. Arbatsky's research, some friends have published
a Triptych of some of the music he
has rediscovered, a hymn for Christmas, Passiontide and Easter. Along
with the Triptych friends have also
published the 92d Psalm and a Sursum Corda from the same sources.
This music is not in its original form
but has been used as a basis for his
own creative powers. The music is
difficult to perform and difficult to
listen to but is intriguingly interesting
to people who are concerned about
contemporary music. Sources of supply can be had from the Newberry Library, Chicago, Ill.
WILLIAM

H.

KROEGER

MY PHILADELPHIA FATHER

By Cordelia Drexel Biddle (Doubleday, $4.00)
Colonel Anthony J. Drexel Biddle,
who died in 1948 at the age of 74
years and whose life span carried him
from the Victorian Era to just beyond
the Second World War, was one of
the last of the famous rich "playboys."
Colonel Biddle never had to worry
about the problem of earning a living and he was free at all times to
enjoy to the utmost his whims and
caprices, and this he did with evident relish and great enjoyment. His
interest ranged through the fields of
publishing, prize fighting, hand-tohand bayonet fighting, raising alligators, and conducting Bible classes.
From his daughter's account it is
evident that the Colonel had a long
and full life.

A Minority
Report
_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ By

V I C T 0 R F.

Liberty and Authority

without a consideration of the
elements in the political power
process. For example, one must ..
know a great deal about Communists in America as they real- "-'
ly are before one actually is pre- L.
pared to say that their liberty
must be restricted by authority
or that their liberty must be
maximized over authority.
~

The anatomy of political society is structured on the foundations of liberty and authority.
Abraham Lincoln condensed the
problem in one of his famous
phrases: "Must a government be
too strong for the liberties of its
own people, or too weak to
maintain its own existence?"
On paper the quotation is
fine. In real life, however, the
drawing of lines between liberty and authority goes on, it
seems, forever without any satisfactory reconciliation between
liberty and authority.
The issue remains: How does
one find the proper balance between liberty and authority?
~

The Communists
Liberty and authority cannot
be adjusted in political society
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Is the Communist threat a
danger to the liberty of individuals and to the security of society because of their numbers?
Does the threat consist in a
mere population m a g n i t u d e?
There are certainly more American Legion members in America than there are Communists.
Why should we worry about
Communists if the American Legion outnumbers them?
This brings us to the matter
of noises. Are the Communists
considered to be a threat be-
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cause they make noises in quality
and quantity way beyond their
size? It has been said that the
Communists are dangerous because by mere sound they incite
disturbances and undermine the
peace and order of society. On
the other hand, the peace might
be undermined because the
American Legion's countervailing noises make of the Communists more of a threat than they
really are.
Perhaps the Communists are
dangerous in the sight of many
people-who could not tell the
difference between a strong
onion and a Red-because the
Communist activity in the United States can easily be connected
for better or for worse to Moscow and a Russian international
movement. If we happened to be
fighting the British, we would
all be afraid of drinking British
ale. We would also be afraid of
any person selling British aleeven if the seller were an Irish
hater of the British who would
not be caught dead with a Britisher, not even in a bombshelter.
Again, the Communists might
be considered a threat because
they satisfy the social need to
fight "straw men." The Communists happen to be in the position of the "straw men" at this
time. Before this time, American
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society has displaced its frustrations on the Jeffersonians,
conceived to be French revolutionaries, on slaveholders, the
I r i s h, on Catholics, against
"nigger-lovers," against "Christkillers," and on the Chinese, the
Japanese, and the Germans.
Protestant preachers spend a lot
of their time, I imagine, in
properly damning the medieval
Catholics. I am certain ·the case
might also be vice-versa.
Once again, the Communists
might simply be the public object on which we displace our
private frustrations. The high
priorities in a democratic society, as you all know, include
independence, the courage to
create, the courage to stand alone
if necessary, and to be beholden
to no man. In reality, it might
be true that many of our people
do not have these characteristics.
Perhaps very few have the courage to stand alone and to be
counted. It might then become
easier to keep up with the
Joneses and to outstrip the
J oneses. This is hardly the freedom of rational choices and of
creat1v1ty. It is actually the
spirit of conformity.
A Communist who stands up
to be counted might then become a threat to security. No one
wished to displace his frustra-
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tions on a preacher. This is
the nice thing to do. This is
the way to keep up with
Joneses. The Communist
comes the "straw man."

not
not
the
be-

In addition, there is this question: "when does a threat become
a danger?"
~

The Protection of Society
Regardless, any activity that
most certainly will destroy society cannot be tolerated. No one
believes that that government is
best which governs not at all.
We wish to protect our society.
Liberals-with all their gestures
to liberty-must be reminded
now and then about security
and authority.
Society cannot protect itself
after the "putsch" has been
made. Society is faced with ascertaining the nature of subversive activities and their potentials for destruction before
the fact.
The difficulties mount when
one recalls that every decent
thought is a potential incitement
to action and probably to subversive action. To insist on not
having ideas is really not much
of an answer. There are some
notable examples of this insistence. They sometimes get elected to office.

But how does one tell when a
thing is dangerous before the
fact? In one case, the Supreme
Court said: "The question in
every case is whether the words
are used in such circumstances
and are of such a nature as to
create a clear and present danger ,..
that they will bring about the
substantive evils that Congress
has a right to prevent. It is a
question of proximity and degree."

·J

~

Judicial Fictions
The Court has to find its way
in these twilight zones by draw- "ing lines. In the citation above,
the Court used some fictions by
which it began to draw lines
after World War I. They are: ,.
clear and present danger, substantive evil, such circumstances,
proximity, and degree.
In a sense, the Court has merely added new words which can
be interpreted, words which necessitate the drawing of new ~
lines. What is clear? What is
,..
present? What is a danger? What
is proximity and degree? What
are the substantive evils that
Congress has a right to prevent?
The Court followed these fie- ~
tions with others in later cases
such as the bad tendency to evil
in the speech and the gravity of
the evil doctrine.
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Fictions-How Else
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Uncertainties and ambiguities
in the legal and judicial processes reflect the uncertainties and
ambiguities of social life. Modern
life is so complex, so involved,
and so indeterminate. What is
liberty? What is authority? Ultimately, the Court and citizens
must move from case to case by
one fiction or imagined construction after another, especially in
civil rights.
Life is like that. The controversies of life cannot be solved
by a literal application of absolute principles or dogma. Even
absolute doctrine is made relevant to life only by the development of middle principles of interpretation. "Thou shalt not
kill" cannot be applied rigidly
and universally. Killing runs the
range from outright murder to
hate. In between this lie various
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types of killing: homicide, killing in self-defense, war, revolution, birth control, mercy killing,
and so on. The problem drives
home when one asks: Should a
Christian in the 1770's have
killed for England or for the
colonies?

A Neutral Court
We cannot ask the Court to
be something we are not. They
are aware of the difficulties in
looking at the Communist threat.
More than that, they have to
make decisions. We cannot expect them to live in an atmosphere of neutrality and skeptical
indifference. The justices are
more than spectators. They are
also living the American life.
How can we ask them to be
neutral and then lay at their feet
for decisions some of the greatest political and legal controversies of our time?

PASTORALE
In summer when the green comes,
I'd like to spend a day or two
Just watching some shy, fragile fawn
Accustom himself to the viewI'd like to watch his footsteps sing
Inside the deep grass where they once
Walked silhouetted in the snow I'd like to watch his feather dance
Upon the green-willed grass of God;
Within the woods so bright and still;
Just watching I will hug his steps
And make of him a pastorale!
-MARION SCHOEBERLEIN

THE MOTION PICTURE
By

ANNE HANSEN

Georges Bizet's Carmen has
been called "the perfect opera."
Although the premiere performance, on March 3, 1875, was only
moderately successful, the opera
soon caught on. It became, and
continues to be, a universal
favorite.
I have attended many stage
presentations of Carmen and
have heard the masterpiece
countless times by way of recordings and the radio, and I
freely admit that I am still
thrilled to the marrow from the
first brilliant and s t i r ring
rhythms of the prelude to the
terrible cry of anguish which
brings down the final curtain.
I saw Carmen Jones (20th
Century-Fox, CinemaScope, Otto
Preminger) months ago-- just
before I entered the hospital.
Because it is a truly magnificent
film, I shall include it and several outstanding releases of recent months in this column.
Carmen Jones, with lyrics by
Oscar Hammerstein II, was first
presented on Broadway in 1943
by an all-Negro cast. It was an
immediate hit and had an extended run. Undoubtedly Mr.

Hammerstein's excellent book
played an important part in its
success, for this talented veteran
of the theater wisely chose to set
Carmen Jones in a government
aircraft factory-a timely and appealing theme during the war
years. Bizet's immortal music was
retained unchanged, with only
one small addition in the scene
in which Pearl Bailey, as Frankie,
sings Beat Out Dat Rhythm on a
Drum.
The evening after I had seen
Carmen Jones my husband and
I were dinner guests in the home
of a friend who had not only
been concertmaster of the Vienna
Philharmonic Orchestra under
Bruno Walter but had conducted opera and ballet here and in
Europe. I knew that our host
had seen both the Broadway production of Carmen Jones and the
film presentation. I asked him if
he found the additional drum
roll either disturbing or out of
place. He replied, "Not at all.
It fits perfectly." He added that
he had thoroughly enjoyed
Carmen Jones.
The reason for the success of
Carmen Jones is obvious, I be-
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lieve. It is true that Mr. Ham" merstein's lyrics are delightful,
that the film is beautifully
mounted and that the acting of
the members of the all-Negro
cast is superb. But it is equally
true that Bizet's magnificent
f music is the magic ingredient
which makes the opera Carme.n
a masterpiece and the film
Carmen I ones a splendid and
-.1- deeply moving folk drama.
The Country Girl (Paramount,
.._ George Sea~on), adapted from a
play by Chfford Odets, presents
_. the touching story of an alcoholic's desperate and successful
~ struggle to effect a comeback in
the theater. Bing Crosby plays
the drunken actor with fine success. William Holden is convincing as the sympathetic director.
,. Grace Kelly's portrayal of the
-1 patient, understanding wife won
for her the 1954 "best actress"
-1 Academy Award.
Incidentally, it is interesting
to note that in a year which saw
• the introduction of the new big
screen, of CinemaScope, Vista
Vision, and other innovations in
... sound, size, and color the 1954
"best picture" Academy Award
went to On the Waterfront, a
~ black-and-white f i 1m p h o t ographed for the conventional
~ screen. On the Waterfront won
eight separate awards-an im~ pressive record for a film which
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not only cannot boast of any
revolutionary techniques but actually had to go begging for an
exhibitor.
There are many tense and exciting moments in The Bridges
at Toko-Ri (Paramount, Mark
Robson), a well-made film based
on James Michener's poignant
tale of the Korean war. The
Bridges at Toko-Ri not on 1 y
brings us a warmly human story
of men and women caught up in
the grim business of war, it also
depicts the methods of modern
warfare with stark and vivid
realism.
20,000 Leagues Under the Sea
(Disney, CinemaScope), derived
from Jules Verne's famous novel,
presents a thrilling technicolor
adventure film for those of youyoung and old-who are sciencefiction fans.
C o n q u e s t of Space (Paramount; George Pal, Byron Haskin), a more recent release, is
even more exciting than 20,000
Leagues Under the Sea and is
chockful of strange doings and
weird space craft. Newsreel shots
of the U.S. Navy's saucer-like
new airborne platform, shown
on the same bill with Conquest
of Space, make one a bit slow to
dismiss the picture as fantastic
nonsense. Could be-some day.
A Man Called Peter, written
by Catherine Marshall as a trib-
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ute to the life and career of her
husband, the late Peter Marshall,
remained for many months on
best-seller book lists all over our
country. One may safely predict
that the film version of Mrs.
Marshall's book will be equally
successful. A Man Called Peter
(20th Century-Fox, C in em aScope, Henry Koster) is an outstanding picture. Religion is
presented as something more
than a honey-sweet nostrum; it
is depicted as a living force-and
with power, beauty, and conviction. It seems to me that the film
falls a little short of capturing
the full effectiveness of the book.
Some of the characterizations are
a bit stereotyped, and the leading
events in Dr. Marshall's life have
been made to fit into a pattern.
But in spite of these shortcomings this is a fine, wholesome
picture. Richard Todd merits
wholehearted praise for the convincing manner in which he enacts the role of the Scots-born
Presbyterian preacher who became chaplain of the United
States Senate. Jean Peters is appealing as the devoted wife. The
supporting cast is exceptionally
well chosen, and the settings are
charming. Henry Koster's direction is both vigorous and sensitive.
Moral and spiritual values are
clearly defined and plainly

stated in A Man Called Peter. In
East of Eden (Warners, CinemaScope, Elia Kazan) they are not
only cloudy but are further obscured by highsounding and
empty dialogue. East of Eden depicts just one part of John
Steinbeck's long and decidedly
mediocre novel of the same title.
Mr. Steinbeck obviously intended to depict the never ending
struggle between good and evil.
It is equally obvious that he
himself has only vague and
warped notions about what is
good and what is evil. East of
Eden introduces James Dean to
the screen. Mr. Dean can best be
described as a junior version of
Marlon Brando. Young Mr. Dean
gives an exaggerated imitation
of Mr. Brando's well-known
mannerisms. It would be interesting to see what he can do as
James Dean. Julie Harris has
little opportunity to make use of
her fine talents, for she has a
gush-and-goo role. R a y m o n d
Massey, Burl Ives, Richard Davolos, Albert Dekker, and Jo Van
Fleet appear in important supporting parts.
For hundreds of years children of all ages and of many nations have been charmed by the
story of poor little Cinderella.
Unfortunately, The Glass Slipper
(M-G-M, Charles Walters) divests the age-old fairy tale of
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much of its enchantment. One
" cannot explain a fairy tale in
present-day psychiatric jargon.
Leslie Caron, the girl with the
chewed-of£ hair-do, appears as
the abused and neglected Cinderella. Michael Wilding is
Prince Charming. The technicolor settings are magnificent,
and the ballet sequences, superbly executed by the princi.}- pals and the members of the
Ballet de Paris, are strikingly
beautiful.
"'
Tyrone Power gives a good
performance in The Long Gray
Line (Columbia), a sentimental
tribute to the U. S. Military
Academy at West Point and
based on Martin Maher's book
Bring Up the Brass. Mr. Maher,
an enlisted man, served at West
Point for fifty years.
Mr. Power is also starred in
Untamed
(20th Century-Fox,
CinemaScope, Henry King), a
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super-deluxe a d v e n t u r e film
which takes us to Africa for some
of the wildest-and most unnecessary-carryings-on ever depicted
on the screen.

Hit the Deck (M-G-M), Three
for the Show (Columbia), and
jupiter's Darling (M-G-M) are
lavish productions designed especially for those who find
pleasure and entertainment in
musical extravaganzas.
For the horse-opera fans we
have The Far Country, Man
Without a Star, and Smoke Signal, all from International- Universal; Bad Day at Black Rock
and Many Rivers to Cross, both
from M-G-M; and Stranger on
Horseback, from United Artists.
The trials and tribulations of
the noble red man are with us
again in White Feather (20th
Century-Fox) and Chief Crazy
Horse (Universal-International).
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